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In Luce Tua 
Should We Napalm Indianapolis? 
Millions of Americans will go to the polls on the 
third of this month. Millions more would like to join 
them, but cannot. These are citizens who, through 
no fault of their own, are disenfranchised. Their plight 
is worth noting. 
I am especially sensitive to their second-class sta-
tus because I recently discovered that I myself must 
be oounted among their number. Not because I am 
a convicted felon . Nor because I am a resident alien 
(though I suppose that heaven is, in some sense, my 
home). No, the mark against me is far less interest-
ing: I will not have lived in Indiana for a full six months 
by November 3. Ergo, obviously, I have no right to 
participate in the selection of those political officials 
who will do so much to affect my life in the years to 
come. 
This strikes me as a ridiculous and wholly improp-
er state of affairs. So much so, in fact, that it warrants 
a response on my part. My response takes two forms 
- deeds and words. The deed is begun. I have sued 
in Federal District Court to have the Indiana voting 
residency requirement declared unconstitutional. 
The words have begun, too. In what follows, I will 
touch on the arguments which support my conten-
tion that the residency requirement infringes some 
of my basic rights as a citizen. But more than this-and 
perhaps more important-! want to assess the devious 
practices by which various States in our union man-
age systematically to deprive millions of their citi-
zens of the most elementary right of citizenship. 
I emphasize that the problem I am addressing is 
neither idiosyncratic nor inconsequential. The Chi-
cago Tribune (Oct. 4, 1970) estimates that ten to twelve 
million otherwise qualified citizens are prevented 
from voting in any given general election by residen-
cy requirements or other restrictive strategems, such 
as literacy tests or complicated and unworkable pro-
visions for absentee voting. This represents a very 
substantial percentage of the total electorate. When 
one adds to this total the hundreds of thousands of 
citizens who are deliberately kept from the polls by 
more subtle-though even less conscionable- ploys, 
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By DON A. AFFELDT 
Comment on Current Issues 
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the total number of disenfranchised citizens m this 
country is truly impressive. So though I speak also 
for myself, I do not speak only for myself. 
Consider first the matter of residency requirements. 
What can be said on their behalf? 
(1) Residency requirements help to ensure that 
the elected representatives of the people represent 
only those citizens they should represent. Since repre-
sentational determinations are invariably keyed to 
geographical areas, place of residence is a necessary 
criterion for determining who should be allowed to 
vote for whom. 
(2) A certain minimum period of residency is 
practically necessary for the efficient administration 
of elections. Registration lists must be compiled and 
disseminated to precinct headquarters, and this oper-
ation takes time. 
(3) It is desirable that electors be familiar with 
the candidates and the issues. This also takes time. 
Six months-or, in some cases, one year-is thought 
to be an appropriate period of time in which this fam-
iliarity can be expected to develop. While (of course) 
such a waiting period does not ensure that the cool-
heeled electors eventually certified will be very knowl-
edgeable, it at least increases the likelihood of it. 
It is apparent that this last statement is highly dub-
ious. In any case, it is a statement of purported fact , 
and so admits of empirical support or refutation . Yet 
so far as I know, no State legislature has ever invest-
igated its truth. It is merely assumed to be true by 
those who prefer to treat the right to vote as an "earn-
ed privilege" to be conferred on citizens only upon 
successful passage of one sort of test or another. The 
mere presence and functioning of a man in society 
is thought to be an insufficient criterion for his ad-
mission to the political process. 
Now even if it were true that familiarity breeds dis-
cernment, this argument for long residency require-
ments misses the point. The discernment integral 
to the right to vote in a (somewhat) democratic soci-
ety is a capacity for discernment and not the achieve-
ment of discernment. It is on this basis that we p rop-
erly restrict the franchise to persons capable of dis-
cernment, namely adults. We all know adul ts whom 
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we suspect of not exercising the capacity for discern-
ment which they presumably have; yet which of us 
would think it right that those persons be denied the 
vote on that ground alone? And if we are reluctant 
to arrogate to ourselves as persons the right to deter-
mine who actually knows enough to vote, how much 
more should we not be reluctant to vest this right in 
anyone else-or, much worse, to attempt to crystal-
ize it in some arbitrary temporal standard? 
As against this one feeble argument for a residen-
cy requirement in excess of the time necessary to pro-
cess the voting rolls, there are a number of powerful 
considerations which argue for no such requirement. 
(1) Residency requirements restrict the freedom 
of travel, which right the Supreme Court has declared 
all citizens to possess. If you can't move in June with-
out losing your vote in November, you may be de-
terred from moving at all. And if you move anyway, 
you pay a wholly gratuitous and unjustifiable price 
for your action. 
(2) Residency requirements deny the freedom 
of political association. The question here is not one 
of the right to associate with this, rather than that, 
political party. Residency requirements deny the 
right to any political association insofar as that asso-
ciation is embodied in the ballot one casts. 
(3) Most important of all, residency requirements 
deny many citizens the simple right to vote for repre-
sentatives of their own choosing. This right is so bas-
ic to democratic government that it hardly bears men-
tion-except, of course, when it is invidiously den-
ied. 
The second and third of these considerations tell 
against all other devices employed to deny citizens 
the right to vote. Rigid absentee voting requirements, 
literacy tests, and selective or canny administration 
of registration procedures biannually disenfranchise 
countless Americans. These our fellow-citizens are 
being denied the right of political self-determination. 
That they are so discriminated against is all the more 
incongruous and unacceptable in the light of the rhe-
toric most often employed to justify, say, the Vietnam 
war. 45,000 American lives and 100,000 healthy bod-
ies have lately been sacrificed in Vietnam ostensibly 
for the purpose of enabling the South Vietnamese 
to choose their own political destiny. Yet a greater 
number of people are denied that freedom right in 
America. If the total of individual freedoms were real-
ly our concern, it would make better sense to napalm 
Indianapolis or St. Paul-or to do here whatever else 
it is that we are doing in Vietnam to ensure people's 
political rights. 
The rude fact of the matter is that the battle of the 
franchise has recurrently been fought in thi!> self-pro-
claimed democratic country, and only painstaking-
ly and gradually is it being won. Women have had 
the vote for barely fifty of the nearly two hundred 
years of our spotted history, and the very soldiers 
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we send to die for the country have not yet been as-
sured of their own right to express their views with 
a ballot as well as a bullet. The more obvious of these 
clearly improper discriminations are now under a 
frontal attack. The Voting Rights Act Amendments 
of 1970 promise the vote to all otherwise qualified 
citizens over 18 years of age in the Presidential and 
Vice Presidential elections, and do away with State 
residency requirements in excess of thirty days for 
such elections. Still to be won is the right of 18 year-
olds to vote for state and local officials. And now be-
ing challenged (in our suit) is the propriety of long-
er residency requirements in non-Presidential con-
tests. 
The issue, of course, is which citizens of a demo-
cratic society ought to be given a voice in selecting 
their political servants? So stated, the question would 
appear to answer itself. There is a presumption that 
all citizens of a representative democracy should be 
able to participate fully in the determination of their 
own political destiny. When this presumption is re-
butted-as it is in the case of, say, small children - it 
must be for good and sufficient reasons, and even 
then only with the smallest possible diminishing ef-
fect on the eligibility of the electorate. Arguments 
for long residency requirements, literacy tests, and 
other restrictive measures do not comprise good and 
sufficient reasons for pruning the electorate. These 
restrictive measures must be abolished-for demo-
cracy's sake. 
Editor's Note 
The case of Affeldt v . Whitcomb, et al. , was heard be-
fore a three-judge panel in US District Court, Ham -
mond, Indiana, in mid-October. On October 20, as 
The Cresset was in press, that Court announced its de-
dsion, which favored the plaintiffs. The Court entered 
a declaratory judgment stating that the provision in 
the Indiana state constitution requiring six-months of 
residence prior to voting in the state was unconstitu-
tional (since it conflicts with the U. S. Constitution). 
Injunctive relief in the case was, however, limited 
to the plaintiffs in the suit. That is, Mr. and Mrs. Af-
feldt are the only persons in Indiana who, having pre-
viously been denied registration because of the resi-
dence requirement, will be allowed to register for the 
November elections. Henceforth, of course, the decision 
(unless overturned by the U.S. Supreme Court on ap-
peal by the State of Indiana) will affect all persons who 
would heretofore have been denied the vote by the six -
month residence requirement. 
Still to be challenged is the sixty day county residence 
requirement, which was not an issue in the present suit. 
A total of eighteen days elapsed from the filing of the 
complaint to a full trial of the case by the three-judge 
court. 
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On Second Thought By ROBERT J. HOYER 
A church is a social institution transcendentalizing the 
norms of its culture. That is its function among the peo-
ple, and the reason people support it. When a culture 
develops to a point where its norms need changing -
because of growing population, increased technology, 
or any other social development - the first and major 
change is theological. We change our adaptation to our 
environment by changing our image of God. That has 
always been true, and it is true within Biblical and 
Christian history as well as within the histories of non-
Christian cultures. 
Such change is difficult for a church, since the organ-
ized church functions as a conservative influence. As an 
organization we try to preserve as much as possible of 
our past, even while enabling a culture to adapt to 
change. We engage in diffuse movement, until time 
itself determines which of our various attempts to con-
serve meaning while changing adaptation is viable. 
Some of us try to preserve the old rituals of response to 
God - liturgy. Some of us try to preserve an ethical or-
der - the immutable law of God. Some of us say we are 
trying to preserve the gospel, not realizing that the gos-
pel always has been and always will be the very heart 
of change. 
We talk of a changeless Christ for a changing world. 
We say that our words may change, but Jesus Christ 
never changes. Those statements need challenging. 
They are either so true that it is silly for us to say them, 
or they are false. In the sense that Jesus the Christ is a 
historical character who once liw.d in Palestine, was 
crucified and rose again , of course He does not change. 
Neither does Plato or Napoleon or the Gautama Budd-
ha. In the sense of what it means to me and to my cul-
ture that He once lived and died and rose again, of 
course He changes. He has changed, He does change, 
He will change. H e is change, a call into the new. 
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If we mean that what we as an institution have said 
about Jesus can not change, then we are contrary to 
Christ, specifically non-Lutheran, and obviously idola-
ters. Then we are making the words of our human fath-
ers infallible. We are absolutizing not God or Jesus 
Christ, but the culture of our fathers and their opinions 
over against it. If we mean that our written doctrines 
about Jesus Christ are changeless, then we have made 
for ourselves a false god graven in printers ink to pro-
tect ourselves from the dangers which our creating God 
has called us into. We are fleeing to Tarshish when God 
has called us to Nineveh. We are making Chemnitz, the 
cultural interpreter, greater than Jesus our Lord whom 
Chemnitz once interpreted. 
What our fathers wrote was right and good. But they 
are dead and Jesus lives. The one sure way for us to take 
Jesus Christ away from our children is to bury Him in 
the graves of our fathers. For this reason the Lutheran 
confessions, like any true Christian confession, rightly 
state that our sole source and norm of faith is the Bible. 
Generation by generation we pore over the accounts 
of those who saw and heard Jesus Christ. Generation by 
generation we speak the new word about Jesus Christ 
to the new world which our Father is creating. 
It is very easy for us to be nothing but an institution 
with nothing but the social function of transcendental-
izing our culture. It is much more difficult and danger-
ous for us to be Christian, followers of Jesus Christ, al-
ways the word of God to a changing world. The greatest 
difficulty- shared by Jeremiah, Jesus, St. Paul, Augus-
tine, Luther - is caused by those who wish to be only a 
religious institution, by those who fight against the 
change that is forever wrought by Jesus Christ our Lord, 
who quote as changeless the words of their institutional 
fathers. 
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Toward a Living Political Liberalism 
By jERALD C. WALKER 
Vice-President for University Relations 
Southwestern University 
Georgetown, Texas 
Only a short time ago one could describe himself as 
a political "liberal" without hesitation or regret. Today 
one expects scorn if he inadvertently labels himself a 
"liberal." The simple fact is that certain forms of poli-
tical liberalism deserve scorn. 
One petrified form of liberalism appears to be inex-
tricably wedded to the centralized bureaucracy as the 
primary mode of problem solving. As Theodore Soren-
sen has succinctly pointed out, these "liberals" cling to 
outmoded precedents: to public-welfare programs that 
create dependence rather than spark incentive; to farm-
price programs not geared to feeding our hungry; pub-
lic-housing programs that create new slums; to payroll 
taxes that run counter to a progressive fiscal policy. 
The cornerstone of this form of liberalism is the assump-
tion that all wisdom stems from Washington. The re-
sult of this assumption is often debilitating paternalism. 
A second form of liberalism is characterized by what 
historian K. Ross Tolle calls the assumption that sen-
sitivity was invented in 1950 and is all but the exclusive 
property of the young. These older liberals respond to 
the "total victory by Wednesday next or we become a 
wrecking crew" attitude of radical youth with apology, 
hand-wringing, and extreme self-abnegation as if they 
had personally created all the ills of this very imper-
fect world. Youth has always been characterized by a 
purging, impatient idealism. But impatient idealism 
does not extend to guns, firebombs, riots, vicious arro-
gance, and instant gratification. This unhappy group 
of "liberals" seems unable to distinguish between ideal-
ism and childish tyranny. 
The faults of "white liberals" are well known. They 
give lip service to equality for minorities, but they balk 
at laws with teeth enough to insure that equality. They 
recognize that many members of minority groups have 
skills insufficient for the automobile much less the space 
age but refuse to support public and private programs 
designed to upgrade skills. They oppose, as quietly as 
possible, both the integration of the suburbs and "com-
munity control." There is no need to ·further lengthen 
the list of the failures of the "white liberal" in this essay. 
While these forms of political liberalism deserve se-
vere criticism, we are in desperate need of a particular 
brand of liberalism. This liberalism involves commit-
ment to a cast of mind as opposed to rigid ideological 
commitments or simple-minded awe of the super-vir-
tues of the young. As Harry Ashmore suggests, the 
basic liberal commitment is to the maintenance of an 
open society which accords all its members social jus-
tice. This is a perennially relevant and necessary com-
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mitment. The realistic liberal recognizes that this ideal 
is never completely attained at a given time in history, 
and that his primary task is to see that the necessary com-
promises are not fatal. The pragmatic liberal attempts 
to be a practitioner of the possible amidst ambiguity 
both corporate and personal. 
Unlike the self-righteous utopian, the healthy liberal 
mind-set is marked by a sense of skepticism about both 
motives and causes. The truly introspective liberal rec-
ognizes that his hopes , assessments, and plans are sub-
ject to the limits of finitude and, therefore, embody the 
possibility of error. The historically sensitive liberal 
recognizes that men have a profound tendency toward 
selfishness, and that corporate groups compound the 
selfishness of individuals. This recognition prompts 
the non-naive liberal, unlike the youthful Marxist or 
anarchist, not to seek a scapegoat institution or system 
on which to blame the corruption of man. 
The utopian, Marxist or otherwise, assumes that man 
is basically good, and that this basic goodness can be 
emancipated if only the corrupting institution or system 
is slain. The informed liberal realizes the absurdity of 
the contention that fundamentally good men would cre-
ate evil institutions and political systems. They realize 
that perverse social arrangements are the results of 
man's tendency toward selfishness and ideological idol-
atry. 
The constructive liberal stands in the middle as the 
arbitrator between the perils of anarchy and tyranny. 
He is painfully aware that chaos is the perennial peril 
of freedom, and that the temptation of every social 
anarchy is to solve its ills by accepting a strong absolu-
tism. He recognizes that government must serve as the 
organizing center within a given field of social vitalities . 
Hostilities from the Left and the Right 
Following Reinhold Niebuhr, a liberal understands 
that such government must arbitrate conflicts from a 
more impartial perspective than is available to any party 
to a given conflict; that it must manage the processes of 
mutual support so that the tensions inherent in them 
will not erupt into conflict; that it must coerce submis-
sion to the social process by superior power whenever 
the instruments of arbitrating and composing conflict 
do not suffice; and, finally , that it must seek to redress 
the disproportion of power by conscious shifts of the 
balances of power whenever they make for injustice . 
Just as he understands the need for a strong govern-
mental center as a means for securing order and jus-
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tice, the knowledgeable liberals recognize the need for 
autonomous and related "private" power centers able to 
resist the central organizing power. They are aware that 
because the central power can make sinful claims to 
finality, there must be sufficient political power in cen-
ters outside the central power to check such claims. Be-
cause the central power may become the exclusive tool 
of a particular combination of interests, there must be 
sufficient "outside" political power to such take-overs 
of government. The wise liberal will avoid giving un-
qualified support to any political movement or govern-
ment however noble be their announced intentions. 
The realistic liberal, then, stands between those who 
would dictate and those who see institutional collapse 
as a prelude to a peaceable kingdom populated by peo-
ple whose basic goodness has been liberated from the 
perversity of order. Standing as he does between the 
eternal opposites, the tough-minded liberal can expect 
to be the object of hostility coming from many quarters. 
Concerning drugs and the anti-intellectualism cur-
rently so popular in circles which see the expansion of 
the senses as the key to "real" knowledge and self-un-
derstanding, the thoughtful liberal will insist with 
Harry Ashmore that innocence arbitrarily prolonged is 
ignorance; that entry into the world of ideas requires 
apprenticeship; that the senses are important but not 
ultimate; that feeling is a part of learning, but only an 
auxiliary to wisdom; that the past is prelude and no man 
can move forward without first looking back. 
The American liberal who understands his political 
heritage will appreciate and be guided by the tradition-
al British as opposed to Continental approaches to politi-
cal decision-making and problem-solving. As de Tocque-
ville observed, the most revolutionary fact in Eng-
lish history is that the English nobility had the peculiar 
ability to merge and mix with the lower socio-economic 
groups seeking greater affluence and political power. 
While in English nobility developed a more or less open 
aristocracy, the Continental noblesse stubbornly re-
mained within the rigid limits of a caste. In short, the 
English practiced enfranchisement by assimilation into 
the ruling circles; whereas, on the Continent, especially 
in France and Russia the enfranchisement of the "out-
siders" has had a greater tendency to come via the means 
of revolution, overthrow, and the liquidation of the 
governing caste. 
The politically astute liberal will see that American 
political life, in the main, has profitably followed and 
expanded the British example of assimilating, often 
very grudgingly, the "outsiders" by means of achieved 
as opposed to ascribed status. Non-White Americans, 
especially Black citizens, have been the great exceptions 
in the American process of enfranchisement by the 
means of achievement. Add alienated youth to the col-
umn of the excluded and alienated non-Whites, and one 
has the ~reatest test yet faced by the Anglo-American 
political process of inclusion. 
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An Agressive Art Against Anarchy 
We must now either be agressively successful prac-
titioners of the arts of inclusion or face a period of semi-
anarchy leading to a repressive political order. While 
Americans often dote over their revolutionary past, 
they don't always remember that repressive regimes 
more often than not result from periods of revolution 
and anarchy. Periods marked by mass anxiety resulting 
from large scale socio-political disorder tend to call 
for order at any price. A brief look at American history 
indicates that even the democratic Americans are will-
ing to give up rights for order. The Alien and Sedition 
Acts of 1789 followed the French Revolution. During 
the Civil War, military trials were often substituted for 
civil trials and habeas corpus was often suspended. 
As James B. Reston has pointed out, the fear of anar-
chists led to a wave of repressive measures after World 
War I, and the fear of communist subversion turned us 
over to the suspect mercies of Joe McCarthy after World 
War II. In the midst of our current civil disorder, we 
see the legal introduction of the dangerous practice of 
the "preventive detention" of suspected criminals. The 
responsible liberal must make clear to the youthful rad-
ical that anarchy is not necessarily followed by a more 
humane social order. Further, he must do everything 
possible to make the Anglo-American process of inclu-
sion really work. 
The socially sensitive liberal will recognize that 
"equality of results" must be substituted for "equal 
rights." Many Americans are educationally unprepared 
for even marginally sophisticated employment. If the 
children of these citizens are to ever be in the position 
to take advantage of equal employment rights, 'Ye must 
take those steps necessary to insure an equality of re-
sults so far as the end products of our public school 
systems are concerned. In short, we must spend more 
public and private funds on the education of the chil-
dren of the underprivileged segments of our society 
than we do on the education of middle and upper class 
children. If we are unwilling to do so, there is every 
reason to think that "equal rights" will remain nothing 
more than high sounding but essentially empty rhetoric 
for millions of Americans. 
Above all, it must be understood that viable political 
liberalism is not a specific political movement or pro-
gram. Rather, it is a mind-set based on perennially rel-
evant assumptions. These assumptions will offer sure 
guidance as Americans seek to make low-cost medical 
care available to all, to develop educational programs 
that will involve and motivate the presently unmoti-
vated and alienated, to clean up our polluted environ-
ment, to erase the malnutrition and infant mortality 
that disgrace the world's most affluent nation, to deal 
effectively with our growing urban crisis, to reconsider 
the extent to which we can or should attempt to police 
the world, and to deal with our social animosities. 
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The Challenge of our Wasted Environment 
By ROBERT j . HANSON 
Professor of Biology 
Valparaiso University 
Valparaiso, Indiana 
Pollution and pollutants in our environment have 
been called by many names and phrases. The one I 
like best is the "problem of crud." 1•2 Most any citizen 
is able to recognize the difference in the quality of the 
clean air of the countryside and mountains compared 
to the polluted air of the congested cities. And slightly 
closer scrutiny of most public waters will reveal to him 
floating debris and oils, surface and shoreline litter, 
and an overgrowth of aquatic plants. Slowly this past 
decade many of us have begun to appreciate the reality 
of"the incipient collapse of our environment."3 
The aspect of environmental deterioration I shall 
address in this article is the problem of the trash and 
junk on our land. This problem has been variously 
described as "the 150 megaton problem," 4 the "gar-
bage explosion," and "an aspect of life that most of us 
would just as soon forget." Trash and junk is that solid 
waste other than sewage (which is consigned to water 
pollution) which our affluent and effluent society is 
generating in ever increasing quantity . 
The "crud" on our land reveals our individual and 
collective selfish natures better than air or water poll u-
tion where it is so easy to point at industrial smoke or 
municipal sewage being dumped into streams and lakes. 
If we as individuals want to do something to decrease 
the risks of environmental collapse in this beautiful 
land of the free and the careless, here is a problem to 
which each of us can give his personal care and atten-
tion each day. 
First, we need to know the magnitude of the problem . 
By U .S . Public Health Service estimates our "advanced" 
civi lization generates 30 million tons of paper, mostly 
newsprint, per year (457 pounds per person); four mil-
lion tons of plastic ( 40 pounds per person); 48 bil-
lion cans (250 per person); 26 billion bottles and jars 
(135 per person); 65 billion metal and plastic caps (300 
per person). In addition, some seven million to eight 
million cars, trucks and buses reach the condition of 
junk each year along with 70 million used tires con-
taining over one million tons of rubber. Each person 
eats about four pounds of food per day generating about 
one pound of garbage which amounts to 1000 tons per 
day on a national scale. Each citizen produces about 
five pounds of trash per day, and this quantity is ex-
pected to increase to eight pounds during this decade. 
Twenty percent of this trash is in the form of discarded 
packages. The total problem of trash condenses into 
a figure exceeding 170 million tons of materials gener-
ated by 202 million citizens plus an equal quantity gen-
erated by our industries per year.5 
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The materials which become trash and junk had been 
used by us anywhere from a few minutes, such as a pap-
er market bag, to nearly a decade, such as an automobile 
or a piece of furniture. We treat these materials like the 
rogue who avidly pursues his latest paramour only to 
look on her with rejection and repulsion soon after the 
conquest. The generation of this trash is the "hidden 
cost" of affluent living we prefer to forget , and anyway, 
who likes to "put the garbage out" those two days a week? 
Much of this trash is the price we pay for living in a 
"throw-away cui ture" of easy payments and convenience . 
Then, to make matters worse, 70 percent of us live on 
less than four percent of the available land in this na-
tion, so the problem is not evenly distributed in space. 
Remember the pictures of the mounds of trash and gar-
bage which built up on the streets of New York during 
a garbage collector strike? 
The causes of this increasing production of trash ap-
pear to me to be at least fourfold. First, an increased 
population of consumers and superconsumers is cer-
tainly related to the problem but is not the most signi-
ficant factor. Second, our widespread affluence encour-
ages the production of luxuries which are promoted in 
depth by our ubiquitous media and purchased thought-
lessly since we can afford them. Then like children we 
rapidly lose interest in them, and out they go in the 
trash . Third, our family lives have changed. Our young 
people marry earlier and have their children earlier. 
These young mothers who have been better educated 
than any previous generation are in demand for jobs 
and enter the work force soon after the youngest child 
begins school. These harried, working mothers need 
conveniences to meet their domestic responsibilities, 
and our industries and merchandisers meet the demand 
with prepared, frozen foods on aluminum trays, non-
returnable glass bottles and waxed-paper cartons, and 
packaged foods of all kinds. 
Lastly, our industries have developed technological 
improvements in most everything over the past two 
decades. They have also learned to change exteriors 
without interior technological change. Built-in obsol-
escence coupled with hard advertising and easy-payment 
plans have made the public supersensitive to style. So, 
leading the stylish, easy life, we spend billions for the 
latest design, convenience items, and things of fashion 
and fancy to generate 170 million tons of trash and junk 
each year. Those items of today's enchantment rapidly 
become tomorrow's rejected, repulsive trash. 
Few of us are conditioned to consider what happens 
to this garbage, trash and junk. Where do those con-
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venience containers for food and drink go? What hap-
pens to the discarded tube-type radio or TV, or the 
unreliable, old-fashioned washer and dryer, the worn-
out, out-grown bicycle, or the cankered, tired automo-
bile? Most of us tum these over at the edge of our prop-
erty to the professional scavengers in the form of the 
municipal collection agencies. On the national level we 
pay three billion dollars annually to "dispose of it." 
About 70 percent of the cost is in the human labor of 
collection, and most of the remainder goes for its trans-
portation.6 After trash enters the channels of disposal, 
it might be burned. Estimates are that the burning of 
refuse contributes at least ten percent of the air pollu-
tion in our municipalities and 35 percent of the waste 
are residues from the incineration process. These res-
idues are commonly dumped into swamps and marshes 
to provide new land in time even though the ecological 
value of these natural systems has never been assessed. 
The common mode of trash disposal is by sanitary land-
fill. This method requires one acre per 10,000 populace 
per year, and most landfills are not sanitary; generally 
they are rat-infested, smoldering, stinking sores on our 
land. 
The Immortals for an Archeological Excavation 
There are two important points to make on disposal 
of wastes: First, there is no such thing as disposing of 
it. All we can do is change its form and/or relocate it. 
Burning wastes converts them to fly ash and gases which 
are deposited and trapped in the atmosphere leaving 
the non-flammable residues to be dumped on the land . 
Second, if these wastes are dumped into landfills or into 
the ocean, the natural process of microbial decomposi-
tion will degrade the organics, and physical processes 
will oxidize the ferrous metals back to the soil in time. 
However, many of our modern wastes will not be alter-
ed. These items are "the immortals" like glass bottles 
and jars, aluminum foil covers and plates, and the plas-
tic bottles, polyethylene bags and polystyrene cups. 
These resistant packages and containers become an 
affluent society's major contribution to the archeologi-
cal excavations of the 25th century . 
Are there better solutions to these problems of the 
deposit of trash and junk on our over-exploited land? 
A recent editorial suggests "that the answers to most 
pollution problems can be only found in trade-offs: 
that if something undesirable is to go, something desir-
able may have to go, as well." 7 In relation to the econ-
omy, an environment free of pollution and of trash will 
cost us all money. It will also cost us in some degree 
convenience, creature comfort, and self-indulgence. 
The cost of many i terns in our daily use will be increased 
due to the exercise of industrial responsibility for pollu-
tion-free production and pollution-control research . 
Government revenue must be used to reclaim wasted 
areas, to prevent exploitation of remaining natural 
regions, to promote preservation and recycling of our 
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resources, and to develop new and improved methods 
of waste control. 
Over the past century we have accepted the unproven 
proposition that today's problems will be solved by 
tomorrow's new, marvelous technology. In relation to 
pollution of our air, water and land, tomorrow was 
yesterday. It is more than merely interesting to note 
that there is debate as to whether man is another en-
dangered species on this planet.B In relation to our nat-
ural resources tomorrow is here today. How much long-
er can we submit our refined metals to a single usage 
and then consign them to a hole in the ground? How 
long before all the holes are filled? How much longer 
can we cut many thousands of acres of forest into pulp-
wood and burn off the newspapers and magazines into 
the overburdened air? 
Our modern industries are geared to the exploitation 
of "unlimited" new raw materials from the planet's 
resources with little regard to making products which 
can be readily recycled as raw material. The automobile 
is the prime example of the waste of non-renewable re-
sources and a fine example of the trash deposited on our 
land. This overpowered, glistening object of human af-
fection quaffs large quantities of refined, non-renewable 
fossil fuel, belches out over one-half of the air pollu-
tion in our over-populated, congested cities, and, after 
seven or eight years of use ends up as a worn-out, rusty, 
bent, broken, worthless hulk. 
Each year we Americans convert over seven million 
of yesterday's sexy chariots into repulsive junks. If the 
hulk is under five or six years of age, it may have some 
value in its still functioning parts which is the econ-
omic advantage of the auto junk dealer. If older, it is 
pure junk, more trash, which can be abandoned to rust 
on a city street, in a rural yard or grove, or in a junk-
yard. Some 15 percent of these junks are recycled for 
their ferrous metal content after being dismembered, 
crushed and transported to the steel mill. Most auto 
junks simply lie unmolested for the next century while 
nature slowly oxidizes them back to their loss in the soil. 
It is noteworthy that even our most unresponsive gov-
ernmental agency, the county board, has found auto 
hulks repulsive enough that ordinances have been passed 
to restrict the burning of the vehicles, their haphaz-
ard deposit on private property, and the location and 
appearance of junkyards. When will the ingenuity of 
the designers of fashionable automobiles be used to pro-
vide us with vehicles which can be easily stripped down 
for recycling of their valuable metals? This question is 
of equal importance in the design of all manufactured 
objects which utilize non-renewable resources. 
I doubt that any of us would enjoy a Sunday afternoon 
ride to the local auto junkyard or to the municipal land-
fill, much less have our picnic there. Yet weekend after 
weekend tens-of-millions of Americans travel the public 
highways to recreation areas among our lakes, streams, 
mountains, and parks to enjoy nature's beauty. Our 
travel takes our trash with us and leaves well-marked 
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trails of litter at all points covered. After this past de-
cade of environmental deterioration, most of us unques-
tionably accept the concept that industry has no special 
privileges to pollute the air, water and land which is 
not exclusively their property. However, we as indivi-
duals thoughtlessly, and even intentionally, drop, throw 
and dump our trash onto our public highways, parks 
and waters which belong exclusively to no one of us. 
A few years back my favorite fishing partner and I 
sat in a small boat on the Big Manistee River in the aut-
umn of the year for a full day of trying to convince a 
Coho salmon to take a lure. The late October weather 
was unseasonably warm, the foliage of the Manistee 
National Forest was spectacular, and the water was clear 
and cold. The big fish did not cooperate, but it was one 
of those days fishermen dream· about and God grants 
them occasionally. Infrequently another boat with fish-
ermen would pass as we moved about the river that 
day, but much of the time not another human being was 
in sight or sound. Many, however, were on the river and 
the banks upstream of us. There was evidence of their 
presence in the steady flow of litter passing our boat. 
There were beer and soft-drink cans and bottles, wax 
paper and plastic bags from sandwiches, bait containers, 
Polaroid film backings, and snarled nylon line masses . 
In Michigan all public access areas have more than an 
adequate number of trash barrels to receive this litter. 
Detritus from Detroit and our Monkeyshines 
The American motorist is the major producer of lit-
ter in the world and is followed closely by Americans 
in the public out-of-doors who are of the same species 
and population. A 1966 survey of the litter collected 
along the highways of five states yielded a composite 
"All American" mile of 2500 items of litter. It included 
1652 pieces of paper, 396 cans, 254 bottles, 59 auto parts 
and pieces, 12 bits of clothing, and 86 miscellaneous 
items including some full auto litter bags. The cost 
of picking up the "crud" by highway crews averaged 
34 cents per item, and three clean-ups per year were 
required. If this "All-American" mile can be taken as 
typical, it costs about $2500 to keep it clean . It is esti-
mated that the collection of trash along all of our na-
tion's highways costs over 100 million dollars in tax mon-
ey per year. The removal of trash as litter from urban 
and rural roadsides, public parks and recreation areas 
costs the U.S. citizens 500 million dollars per year, and 
obviously not all of it is being picked up.9 On the Val-
paraiso University campus we spend about 5000 dollars 
per year picking up after our students, and this does not 
include the litter generated by home football and base-
ball games. 
George Stewart calls our littering of the earth's surface 
"simian carelessness" promoted by the carefree mobil-
ity of the automobile, the ubiquitous drive-in , and the 
general attitude of the people that dropped trash simply 
disappears forever. 1 The current youth cult of infor-
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mality which includes the basic tenet that neatness is 
no virtue hardly discourages littering of the out-of-
doors, but we all stand convicted of thoughtlessness in 
the disposal of our personal offal. Littering is our own 
direct personal affront to our environment, and if we 
wish to have a better environmental situation, we and 
our families can learn the self-restraint quickly by sim-
ply not littering our public properties . 
The solutions to the problems of pollution by our 
uncontrolled activities will not be cheap, quick or easy. 
Fouled land , unbreathable air and filthy water will not 
disappear by the magic of ecological self-correction or 
through the genius of uninvented technology or by the 
massive infusion of tax monies. We as the people can 
start making the difference in the salvation of our en-
vironment if we are individually convinced of the neces-
sity. We must have the attitude that we deserve and re-
quire an environment more compatible with our health, 
safety and welfare. We also have to do something about it. 
Each generation of Americans has lived greedily and 
selfishly while tolerating the systematic exploitation 
of one of the most varied and compatible land masses 
available to men. While pleasantly smothered in con-
veniences and entertaining contrivances, we have paid 
no thought to the environmental damage inflicted on 
our land and ourselves. The challenge is this - will we, 
this generation, accept less so we can provide our chil-
dren and their children with a clean, healthy , stimulat-
ing environment; with conserved and protected re-
sources; and with a long future for the human species 
on this planet? 
If we do care for the quality of the environment we 
will pass on to our children, we, as individuals and as 
organized groups, must show it through action now. 
This action must take place at three levels: at the level 
of personal living and commitment, at the neighbor-
hood and community level, and at all governmental 
levels. 
In our individual lives we need to do more than set 
a good example by not littering, by maintaining the 
antipollution devices on our vehicles, and by exercis-
ing restraint in the purchase of all the convenience and 
throw-away items. We must live knowing we are part 
of nature, not above or beside it, and that the future 
can exist for us only if we balance our activities with 
nature's limitations. We must expose our children and 
grandchildren to existing compatible, quality envi-
ronments, to the beauty of this earth, and teach them that 
they deserve and should accept nothing less than these 
from life. Show the children the scars of man's thought-
less exploitations of the earth and contrast these with 
examples of man living in balance with nature's boun-
ties. If our youth are not convinced of their alliance 
with nature and their reliance upon it, the remaining 
actions are pointless. 
The challenge is present day-after-day at the neigh-
borhood and community levels. In what community 
isn't the Chamber of Commerce primarily interested 
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m the ever expanding business and industrial base, 
the Zoning Board interpreting the "highest and best 
use of the land" as that use which yields the greatest 
income to the owners, or the contractors and developers 
regarding all open space as the future sites of more 
homes, stores, drive-ins , and factories? All have left 
ample evidence that they are no friends of the environ-
ment . 
·with a few exceptions, the smaller communities stand 
convicted with the large ones. As a ci tizen concerned 
with the quality of the environment which will be left 
to our children, one needs to question every proposed 
development, zoning change, annexation, and indus-
trial expansion from every conceivable angle. The basic 
question is not difficult to present - what will the com-
munity give up to gain the new facility being proposed? 
What natural environment will be lost; how much new 
pollution and congestion will be produced ; is this anoth-
er contribution toward an ugly environment? Can pro-
posed projects and changes tolerate environmental 
scrutiny? 
Once a community permits any agency to pollute a 
river or lake with wastes, to fill a marsh with trash, or to 
ruin a natural area , the cost of reclamation, if possible , 
in time and money far out-strips the cost of an original 
design which prevents environmental insults. Expose 
environmental threats through letters to the editors of 
the local newspapers , through talks with your neigh-
bors and friends, and through informing your local 
government representatives. 
Finally, we must exercise our franchise at the polls 
on environmental matters along with all other critical 
issues. Require your candidates take public positions on 
environmental problems in your community, in your 
state, and at the interstate level so all the citizens will 
know their attitudes. Insist that your locally elected of-
ficials appoint alert and competent people to the Board 
of Health, Board of Sanitation, and Zoning Board and 
that their employees work effectively for correction and 
avoidance of environmental problems. 
The challenges of a wasted environment in a once 
beautiful and plentiful land are many but not impossible 
to meet. We begin corrective and preventive action 
by looking after our own personal attitudes and acts . 
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The Second Self in 11The Secret Sharer" 
By HERBERT L. CARSON 
Professor of Humanities 
Ferris State College 
Big Rapids, Michigan 
Joseph Conrad's "The Secret Sharer" seems a simple 
tale of the sea. A young man takes his first command as 
a temporary replacement. His task is to sail the ship 
home from the East. He has a sarcastic first mate, an old-
er man with "a terrible growth of whiskers." The second 
mate , a "silent young man, grave beyond his years," 
seems to sneer at the inexperienced captain that fate 
has provided. The captain has doubts about himself. 
He wonders," ... how far I should turn out faithful to 
that ideal conception of one 's own personality every 
man sets up for himself secretly." 
The first night on the ship, the captain breaks tradi-
tion and takes the night watch himself. He finds the rope 
ladder still hanging over the side of the ship. Starting 
to pull it up , he feels it being tugged back and leans 
over to see a form "elongated and pale floating very 
close to the ladder." Now there enters into the captain's 
life, clambering up the rope ladder, a man named Leg-
gatt. In order to save his ship during a storm, Leggatt 
had struck a man . The man died. Leggatt, the hero who 
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had saved his ship, found himself facing trial for mur-
der. Instead, he jumped ship and swam until he reached 
the captain 's vessel. 
Leggatt tells the captain this tale almost as soon as he 
comes on board. Both men, it turns out, had attended 
the same naval training school. Leggatt had graduated 
before the young captain arrived. Despite Leggatt's 
crime and despite the laws of the sea, the captain impet-
uously takes Leggatt aboard his ship and hides the 
escapee. The longest portion of the story is taken up 
with the captain's strange behavior, strange to his offi-
cers and crew, who wonder whether their captain is 
"queer only, or downright drunk." 
One incident of particular interest is the visit of Leg-
gatt's former captain in search of the escaped man. The 
young captain permits Leggatt's officer to search the 
ship and even entertains the red-whiskered man . After 
this, the young captain has his ship get under way. 
The captain tries to help Leggatt by letting him es-
cape the ship as close to land as possible. This act brings 
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about almost certain disaster. The mate wails, "She will 
never get out. You have done it, sir. I knew it'd end in 
something like this. She will never weather, and you're 
too close now to stay. She'll drift ashore before she's 
round. 0 my God!" 
Leggatt has slipped overboard, wearing at the cap-
tain's insistence the officer's own floppy hat. At this 
point the captain returns to the code of the sea and his 
duty. "And now I forgot the secret stranger ready to 
depart, and remembered only that I was a total stranger 
to the ship." The captain focusses all his attention on 
the predicament he himself has precipitated. In order 
to save the ship from running aground, he needs a clue 
to the direction and speed at which the ship is moving 
through the water. 
Then he sees "a white object floating within a yard 
of the ship's side," the floppy hat which the captain 
had pressed upon Leggatt's head. "It had been meant 
to save his homeless head from the dangers of the sun. 
And now - behold - it was saving the ship, by serving 
me for a mark to help out the ignorance of my strange-
ness." Guided by the floppy hat, the captain issues the 
proper orders, the ship is brought around, and disaster 
is averted: "The foreyards ran round with a great noise , 
amidst cheery cries." 
The men cheer the captain who took them into and 
then out of danger. The captain finishes his story. Walk-
ing to the rail , he says, "Yes, I was in time to catch an 
evanescent glimpse of my white hat left behind to mark 
the spot where the secret sharer of my cabin and of my 
thoughts, as though he were my second self, had lowered 
himself into the water to take his punishment: a free 
man, a proud swimmer striking out for a new destiny ." 
This is the end of the story. 
"The Secret Sharer," like many of Conrad's tales, is 
about a man who is in conflict with himself. The story 
has a great deal of merit on a literal level. Analysis, how-
ever, can add another dimension to the tale. The basic 
premise of this interpretation is that the captain was 
suffering from uncertainty and loneliness. Anxious to 
test his own self-image as a seaman, alone in his first 
command, the captain finds an excuse to test himself. 
He creates a problem. 
There is, however, no tangible secret sharer, no real 
Leggatt. The stranger on board is the captain's other 
self, a legate or envoy of the captain's inner being, some-
one with whom he can commune so as to escape the hos-
tility he senses in his officers and crew, someone to 
befriend when he himself is friendless and alone on a 
strange ship in his first command position. 
What in the story lends credence to such an interpre-
tation? The captain describes his first encounter with 
the ship in an opening paragraph that suggests a with-
drawal from the world of tangible realities. This long 
paragraph describes how everything that gives the cap-
tain a sense of security, all of his ties with the land, be-
come unreal and far-away. 
The captain lingers by the ship's rail, looking back 
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but unable to make out what he has left behind: "There 
must have been some glare in the air to interfere with 
one's sight. . .. " He can barely see what is beyond the 
ship. He becomes aware of a swift-flowing tide of dark-
ness, of celestial bodies, and finally with great reluc-
tance of sounds behind him, "disturbing sounds." The 
captain must join with the two mates, to feel in his sen-
sitivity their rejection and scorn. They are not his com-
panions; he is alone. His loneliness, his insecurity, his 
feeling of rejection - these increase his need for a com-
panion. 
The Legate from the Heart 
But what of the specific references in the story to 
Leggatt, to a real secret sharer, a tangible human being 
who silently enters and later silently leaves the captain's 
lonely life? How can the concept that there is no Leggatt 
be explained when such references to a material being 
exist? 
Who is hanging on the rope ladder? Why does it al-
most tug the captain off his feet if there is not a tangible 
Leggatt? The answer can be a material or an emotional 
one. Materially, the captain's tug is resisted because 
the current of water sweeping around the ship is pull-
ing at the ladder as it drags in the water. Psychological-
ly, the rope ladder resists because the captain's hallu-
cination has begun, and he imagines that Leggatt is hold-
ing the other end of the ladder, then climbing up to seek 
mercy and companionship. 
What about the arrival of Leggatt's own captain? 
This man verifies the tale told by Leggatt (with only a 
difference in viewpoint, as one would naturally expect). 
The tale simply confirms for the captain the reality of 
Leggatt, the only reality the young captain has at the 
time. But the tale of Leggatt's commander is retold by 
the young captain. He narrates "The Secret Sharer." 
He tells the reader only that which his memory retains, 
and only those facts which bolster an unusual and im-
petuous act of friendship . 
The most frequent objection raised to the theory that 
Leggatt is an hallucinatory result of the young captain's 
hysteria, loneliness, and lack of confidence - is the 
floppy hat. The captain says he had put the hat on Leg-
gatt's head. The hat then appears, fortuitously, in the 
water to mark the ship's passage and to guide the captain 
in making decisions which save the ship. Obviously, 
goes this objection, as Leggatt swam the hat washed from 
his head and became the marker that saved the ship . 
The answer is almost too easy. The captain, when he 
sees the hat, has already realized the ship's danger. He 
has seen his first mate in a state of fright and defeat. He 
knows, "And my second self was making now ready to 
slip out and lower himself overboard. Perhaps he was 
gone already .. . ?" He then says, "I forgot the secret 
stranger. . . " The captain has returned to duty and 
seeks a means of saving the ship. 
In doing so, he leans over the rail to determine the 
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related movements of the ship and the water. How does 
the hat get into the water? Try going out to sea, try 
leaning over a rail while wearing a hat, a "floppy" hat, 
and see what happens. The ship cleaves not only the 
water but the air as well. The air, cut by the prow, races 
around the side of the ship. Lean over the rail, into the 
racing air, and you will probably lose your floppy hat -
as the captain may have done. Thus, there was a marker 
in the sea. 
Perhaps the explanation of tangible matters seems 
too pat. What internal evidence is there? The captain 
was quoted earlier as referring to "my second self." 
The story has many such references. Even more fre-
quently the captain refers to Leggatt as "my double." 
At first, the escapee is merely a strange but oddly wel-
come intruder. He is, like the captain, a friendless man 
adrift on a hostile sea. Perhaps this explains the cap-
tain's statement, "A mysterious communication was 
established already between us two - in the face of that 
silent, darkened tropical sea." 
From this early and quickly established communion 
onward, the secret sharer described in the title is occa-
sionally a secret stranger, but more frequently the cap-
tain's double. There are more than ten uses of the words 
"my double," including such modifications as "my in-
telligent double." Such terms as "my other self," "my 
secret self," and "my second self" are also frequently 
used. 
Madness Worsened by Awareness 
Other clues to the captain's self-delusion and the con-
cept that Leggatt is merely the reaction of a man who has 
temporarily become emotionally upset are provided by 
Conrad. The captain continually seems to see himself 
and those around his as though he were an observer of 
the action rather than a participant in the events . He 
even sees - as if from a distance - himself and Leggatt 
in their communion. It occurs to the captain early in his 
relationship with Leggatt that were they seen together, 
it would appear that "the strange captain (was) having a 
quiet confabulation by the wheel with his own gray 
ghost." 
This sense of double being, "that mental feeling of 
being in two places at once affected me physically as if 
the mood of secrecy had penetrated my very soul." 
Later, "I had a back view of my very own self looking at 
a chart." This continuing sense of alienation, of disso-
ciation, is part of the delusion that culminates in the 
captain's taking the ship into unfamiliar and dangerous 
waters. 
Had someone later on opened the cabin door, he 
"would have been treated to the uncanny sight of a 
double captain busy talking in whispers with his other 
self." Leggatt, as the captain sees him, is "as dependent 
on my actions as my own personality .. . " This feeling, 
the captain describes: "It was very much like being mad, 
only it was worse because one was aware of it." 
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If there is no Leggatt in a palpable, tangible sense, if 
this envoy of the captain's second self, this legate of the 
captain's insecure and lonesome mind, does not exist 
in a material way - what then is added to the tale of 
strange adventure? What new dimension does this inter-
pretation add to Conrad's "Secret Sharer"? 
In this story we have the young captain, coming on 
board, alienated and isolated from the world of reality, 
feeling the rejection of the mates, and slowly sinking 
into a temporary lack of emotional control. He has one 
main concern: "How far I should turn out faithful to 
that ideal conception of one's own personality every 
man sets up for himself secretly." 
The captain descends into self-deception and sets up 
a counterpart for himself, a decisive and fearless man 
with whom he can share the lonely hours of uncertainty. 
The captain then has provided himself an excuse to avoid 
his own duties. Later he uses his delusion for a more 
startling and unseaworthy plan: to test the secret self-
image he has. To do this, to once and for all end the 
doubts and uncertainties, to prove his qualities as a 
captain and a mariner, he must take the ship into the 
most extreme of dangers. 
But what excuse has a captain for such an action? Can 
he do it just to prove himself? No. He needs an excuse, 
a rationalization. He can endanger the ship, the crew, 
the cargo - he can betray the code of the sea and the 
owner's trust to uphold a humane tradition. The captain 
can help Leggatt, that hallucination with whom the 
strangely mystical friendship develops. That is differ-
ent. The ship is driven to the extreme, the captain must 
make extreme decisions, and the answer to the captain's 
own fears about his self-image are quelled. He has risk-
ed the ship and its men to prove himself. 
The captain says at one point that he felt "as much of 
a stranger on board" as Leggatt. The young man real-
ized "suddenly that all my future, the only future for 
which I was fit, would perhaps go irretrievably to pieces 
in any mishap to my first command." Uncertainty and 
doubt were to be laid to rest, either at the ocean's bottom 
or high on the crest of a victorious wave. 
Thus the adventure, thus the hallucination, thus the 
dangerous shoals and the brilliant salvation. The crew 
cheered, the bewhiskered mate gave orders, and the 
young captain stood victoriously on the deck. "Already 
the ship was drawing ahead. And I was alone with her. 
Nothing, no one in the world should stand now between 
us, throwing a shadow on the way of silent knowledge 
and mute affection, the perfect communion of a seaman 
with his first command." The unhealthy and deluded 
communion with Leggatt has been replaced by success-
ful responsibility. 
Leggatt has been rejected. He is remembered as the 
"secret sharer," a stranger. The story's closing lines 
could describe both the delegate of the captain's sub-
conscious and the captain himself: "a free man, a proud 
swimmer striking out for a new destiny." 
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For a Young English Setter 
"From the best authorities on the 
subject, it appears the English 
Setter was a trained bird dog in 
England approximately four hundred 
years ago .... " 
By JOE DAVID BELLAMY 
Great cast iron door-watcher 
as you sit, head lifted, 
sifting fifty odors 
out of the twilight, 
motionless 
except your quivering pink nose, 
calloused strong-wristed dog's-paws 
pressed to the concrete, 
forelegs locked at the elbows, 
tense 
with the ecstasy of such a feat. 
You were not meant for this world 
of Sun Oil and Gaines burgers, 
of Birds-Eye, Dow, and General Motors, 
napalm, lucite, fiberglass, 
mohair, 




You were not meant for 
your master, 
the sedentary hunter-gatherer, 
clutching his watch, 
bounding out 
the back door, 
yelling, "Let's go, old dog." 
Tripping out over 
each other's legs, 
out the gate 
around 
across the front yard, 
leaping the ditch, 
breaking away 
down the long road. 
You crash 
through hedgerows 
terrify startled sparrows 
dodge 
barbwire 
head out over 
lumpy earth, com stubble 
circle through 
timothy, ragweed , wild wheat. 
Suddenly 
the sproinng, sproinng of pheasants' wings-
as if some hurtling stone is sprung 
from a giant catapult. 
Afterwards 
panting on the bridge 
spitting copiously 
into the mud 
Splat 
your master 
adds up points 
he will later inscribe 
in Aerobics 
by Kenneth H . Cooper, M.D. 
You never did catch me 
with a gun in my hands, 
a watch maybe, 
but no other weapon. 
Did it trouble you? 
Did you ever wonder: 
What kind of a wierd unnatural master 
do I have here anyway? 
You must have had some memory. 
Did you have any memory 
in that knobby brow 
of your birthplace 
or the red bam 
or the stall 
where I plucked you 
from your brothers 
from your mother? 
You were no runt then either. 
You were the biggest in the litter. 
You had the best head. 
Did you know you were a dog? 
I was afraid sometimes 
you had forgotten 
and thought of yourself 
as human-
a human 
of some oppressed class 
who wasn 't allowed 
to sleep in beds 
like the rest of us 
or eat at the table. 
There weren 't many dogs aroun 
to identify with . 
You did seem to suffer, 
eying us through the porch wind 
soft, coarse-whiskered muzzle 
balanced near the glass 
or pressed dejectedly 
to the floor. 
We called you 
the Little Match Girl. 
You were neither little 
nor effeminate . 
Always eying us 
with your wholesome, excessive 
for attention 
and your bewilderment-
that a creature so beautiful 
could ever be ignored. 
You ate us out of house and ho 
with your Alpo, Gravy-Train, a 
Kennel-Ration wasn' t good eno 
One aristocratic sniff was enoug 
you would rather go hungry. 
You would rather go hungry tha 
any vacuous packaged miracle. 
You grew 
on that diet, 
Bird Dogge, 
Shamelessly 
packing our flower beds 
with warm dog-turds, 
your nose fm:ever lifted, giddy 
with the airy perfume 






some worldly mongrel, 
some fellow-sufferer, 
some scraggly old guru 
full of that doggy wisdom 
your master 
was without? 
What sort of line 
was he feeding you? 
e. 
You looked the victim 
of some lion. 
Only later did we find out 
a Barracuda had clipped you. 
Some species 
you simply don't tangle with. 
For days 
you lay around 
licking your wounds. 
The vet remarked 
" How lucky can you get, " 
"How lucky can you get," 
feeling your bones. 
Still, 
you hobbled around 
on three legs. 
Pills 
to loosen the muscle 
failed. 
You seemed resigned. 
Daily 
like some great-crested walrus 




mud sucking at your toes. 
That was your idea 
of a good time, 
Water Spaniell. 
Your collar would jingle 








(on my way to work) 
I found you 
lying 
beside the road. 
I stopped the car. 
This is an odd place to be sunning yourself, 
I was going to say. 
But I knew. 
"You stupid dog," I said. 
Your calloused paws 
I dragged you 
you were heavy 




wanting to keep 
my cuffs clean. 
Wanting not 
to stretch my tie, 
my polished shoes 
beaded in the grass. 
I was late. 
My heart was pounding. 
I shook my head at you. 
I went inside and washed my hands. 
"Connie," I said, 
"I just found Beauregarde. 
He was lying dead out beside the road." 
"Oh my god," she said. 
That afternoon 
I brought the shovel. 
I dragged you, 
swarming with flies, 
down near the lake. 
There was a blue spruce there, 
a low moist bed of weeds, 
easy digging. 
I chased and swatted flies 
like a lunatic 
and dug. 
The digging was not so easy. 
You were huge 
in death. 
That night in bed 
I was AFRAID of you. 
Of your being unearthed 
by small animals, 
coons and muskrats, 
skunks, groundhogs, 
weasels with rubbery fingers, 
hyenas softly chuckling 
as they dug, dug. 
Hahahahahahaha. 
I 
who don't believe in ghosts 
know I heard you 
shaking water off your back, 
vanishing 
as a white streak 
into the eyes periphery 
for weeks. 
Or your collar's jingling! 
I made up with you. 
I patted you and said 











I felt bizarre 
when/but 
stroked your stiff ears. 
Still 
you worry me. 
Why did you really 
why did you cross the road 
that morning-
sunlight splashing 
in the fields, 
birds, birds, 
alive and fragrant 
in the trees? 
Was it suicide, old dog 
or just some accident in timing? 
The Mass Media 
Oh!Joe! 
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------By RICHARD LEE 
Should a few young crazies not be too busy lobbing 
abuses back at Spiro Agnew and abetting his hustling of 
an overentertained electorate, I could recommend an 
oily film of real obscenity to them. The crazies and the 
Vice-President doubtlessly deserve each other on the 
hustings, but I could wish they would all slither into a 
darkened theatre and learn something instead. 
But what tp recommend to lighten the screen? Cer-
tainly not The Strawberry Statement, Getting Straight, 
orR. P. M . Possibly some crazies could stare unblink-
ing at these aging "radical chic" films, but I doubt even 
they are that narcissistic. Earlier If, Easy Rider, and 
Zabriskie Point had some art and honesty to explore 
the vacuity and banality as well as the virtues and vital-
ities of some of the young. But the new genre of youth 
films - melding elements of the older western, gang-
ster, war, and musical genres- has been trivialized ever 
smce. 
Rather let us turn to Joe. My fellow Americans, I 
give you the quintessential kill-a-hippie-flick. Unless I 
missed my count while gagging, eleven young people 
get strangled or shot to death in it. Easy Rider is "Andy 
Hardy Goes Motorcycling" by comparison. And the 
tragic realities of Kent State and Jackson State, if possi-
ble, pale beside this pernicious fantasy for the unyoung, 
uncolored, and unpoor majority of our country. 
The plot of Joe is simplicity itself. A wealthy adver-
tizing executive kicks and chokes to death a young push-
er who is shacking up and shooting up with his willing 
and wayward daughter. Improbably, he ducks into a 
lower-middle-class bar while running from his crime 
and blurts it out to a boisterous drinker on the stool 
next to him. 
Behind the drinking glass is of course the working 
class. Enter the title role, Joe, a hard-hat, and a char-
acter with not much more depth than that stereotype. 
.Joe has moments of humanity given to him, but more 
often he serves as a cliche maligning manual laborers 
even as it panders to them. I am relieved that my grand-
fathers, one a die maker who raised roses and one a bolt 
counter who wrote poems, died before this film was re-
leased. 
The remainderofJoe is given up to the strange friend-
ship of the establishmentarian and the hard-hat against 
their common enemy, the young. Joe envies, even sali-
vates over, the first murder and infuses the father with 
the animality he needs to believe he has begun noble 
deeds. Mutually fortifying the courage of their conven-
tions, the film ends with their both slaying a whole 
commune of kids, including the father's daughter. A 
final solution to Renaissance hair, drugs, and youth-
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ful sexations - and the free-floating future-shock of 
their elders - is found in a blaze of bullets. It is no 
film for children. 
Significantly, such an excess of firepower is brought 
to us by the Cannon Group. The producers of Cannon 
films first made a small fortune from sexploitations be-
fore turning to films of "some redeeming social impor-
tance." They do not now outdistance their beginnings , 
and more than their budgets remain low. 
Many of the lines in Joe are taken from some pirate's 
parrot, and there are all the obligatory scenes. Mari-
juana, speed, and horse? No turn is left unstoned . Nudity 
in the tub for two, sex orgies, and urination? Enter the 
French postcard of a technological society. Violence? 
For openers there is a skull-crushing in a bloody flurry 
of instant-replays, and for closers there is the shot-gun 
blasting of the daughter in chilling stop-frame. One 
technical cliche after another is conscripted to shore up 
and complement the script.• I bolted from the theatre 
gasping for fresh air and longing for Bonnie and Clyde 
now that we have need of their restraint. 
Now, why dwell on a film so cinematically lame and 
morally leprous? And why recommend it to young cra-
zies ,or more hopefully, to the greater number of thought-
ful young people concerned for their country? Because 
for all its hyping of the electorate, Joe is a cold, clear 
exploration and exploitation of resentment. And it could 
move some of the young to ask how anybody could get 
to be like Joe and how Joe gets to be used like Joe can be 
used. If Joe serves no useful purpose other than raising 
that question, it will have "some redeeming social im-
portance." Surely the young should not be left so ignor-
ant of the past that they see nothing unusual in the pres-
ent. 
Suppose Joe is nearing fifty. If we look back, behind 
the film, we could see a gathering sense of doubt and 
darkness in his life from his birth. At nine, the depres-
sion. His childhood world was one of widespread unem-
ployment, and possibly he touched cold and tasted hun-
ger in his own home. The dance marathon of survival -
They Shoot Horses, Don't They? - began in his first 
decade. In his second decade Joe went to manual work 
- possibly not through high school and surely not to 
college - and his forced, hastened labor drove home 
the lessons of privation and struggle. 
At "free, white, and twenty-one," World War II. What-
*That script should be published in balloons for some cartoonist. It 
often seemed the creation of a committee of understandably unem-
ployed sociologists setting a typology and a model against a construct. 
Or. RED NECK. WHITE ETHNIC. BLUE COLLAR and OR-
GANIZATION MAN versus ALIENATED YOUTH . 
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ever virtues of gallantry and courage war may arouse in a 
man -Patton- it ultimately sullied G.I. Joe. He learned 
to hate in order to live. If he still hums some stanzas 
of "We're Going to Find a Fellow who is Yellow and Beat 
Him Red, White, and Blue," it is no simple racism and 
love of violence singing in him. He lost buddies in ways 
more tearing and wrenching than losing them to drugs, 
suicide, jail, and Canada. 
World War II concluded darkly under that ominous 
mushroom cloud. Joe came home and tried to catch up 
on his late start toward a trade, a home, and a family . 
The fifties were halcyon years only in contrast to the 
sixties. Living those years , Joe had to digest the fact that 
two oceans had dried up as sanctuaries surrounding the 
United States. There were nuclear missiles aimed at his 
country and, he was led to fear , almost no one but sub-
versives within it. When he stepped "over thirty," the 
cold war turned hot. If he was not called to kill "gooks" 
in Korea, too , he still had to puzzle out some meaning 
for a war which was not a war - M•A •s•H• - in which 
his best beloved Pacific commander was sacked when 
he was too determined to "win" in a way Joe could un-
derstand. 
At thirty-seven, Joe heard sputnik's beep taunting 
his country's technological superiority. Joe taxed him-
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self heavily, if foolishly, to put his man on the moon to 
say it isn't so. At forty, just when life begins, Joe's un-
easy peace was disturbed by those "colored" people who 
appeared to want nothing more than what he's got in 
his home, schools, and union. 
Even crazies know Joe's torturous fifth decade. To 
be fifty today and like Joe is to have lived a life of con-
stant, mounting uncertainty and of searching for noth-
ing more than a little peace and quiet. Joe is surely not 
to be pitied, or made saintly, or given a special stone 
ahead of the rest of us in the cemetery. When the pres-
ent young reach fifty, they will have endured years far 
more trying for their country and their humanity than 
has Joe today. But he is to be understood and, I think, 
respected. 
Joe will not help the young much toward that end. 
Probably a critical viewing of films of the late thirties, 
the forties, and the fifties on the insomniac hours of 
television would be better studies in both the mytho-
logy and social history of America. But Joe is brutally 
clear on one point. While much of what Joe has become 
will not be helpful for the future, his rage and resent-
ment can be fatal for it. Some of the young who want to 
live should seeJoe. 
Noises on the Right 
---------------------------------------------------------------------------- •yALBERT R. TROST 
By the time you read this column in the middle 
of November, the responses of the electorate to the 
appeals of Agnew will be much clearer than they are 
to me now in early October. The Vice-President's 
briefs against liberals and "radic-libs" will have their 
clearest chance for electoral support in races for U.S. 
Senate seats in Tennessee, Indiana, Illinois, and Cal-
ifornia. It does not now seem likely that much move-
ment will be made in the direction of fulfilling a pre-
diction attributed to Attorney-General John Mitchell. 
He claimed that in a few years our country will move 
so far right that we will not recognize it. Even if con-
servatives win in the races above, plus three ot four 
more Senate races where a move substantially to the 
right is possible, the complexion of the Senate will 
still be moderate. Less that 7% of the seats in the House 
of Representatives seem likely to change hands, and 
less than five contests involve the chance of a major 
ideological shift. 
Nevertheless, there have been some ominous rum-
blings from figures farther out in ideological right 
field than most of the candidates who come to the pub-
lic's attention through boosting by the Vice-President. 
The influence of the "far right" seems to have gain-
ed in the last few months. 
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When I turned on my television on the morning 
of the last day of September, there was the familiar 
face and the assured voice of the Rev. Carl Mcintire 
on the Today Show. The right-wing Fundamental-
ist radio preacher was getting the exposure of a live 
five-minute interview in NBC's studios. The occa-
sion for this exposure was Mcintire's invitation to 
South Vietnam's Vice-President Ky to attend a "Vic-
tory in Vietnam" rally in Washington. For twenty 
years Mcirtire has attempted to get this kind of pub-
lic exposure. He has attacked prominent church lead-
ers, many political leaders of both parties, the Fed-
eral Communications Commission, and academic 
figures from his radio pulpit. His major focus has 
been an attack on "modernism," socialism, and Com-
munism. 
Even his sponsorship of the Rev. Ian Paisley of North-
ern Ireland did not rate Mcintire's present level of 
exposu e. The media's interest in Mcintire is more 
related to a perceived political climate of polariza-
tion than it is to Mcintire, his invitation to Mr. Ky, 
or the strength of his following (only 5% of Mcintire's 
estimate of 500,000 persons showed up for the rally 
that Mr. Ky decided not to attend on October 3, 1970). 
This does not, however, alter the fact that far more 
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people . than the preacher's "true believers" heard 
his message and watched the mass media give him 
the importance of a major political spokesman. 
A more discouraging, but more obvious attribu-
tion of influence of the "far right" came at the begin-
ning of this past summer in California. In not one, 
but two congressional districts, the 24th and 35th, mem-
bers of the John Birch Society won seats in the House 
of Representatives in special elections. These mem-
berships were public knowledge, and still John H . 
Rousselot and John Schmitz won the elections by close 
to 2 to 1 margins. These districts have been conser-
vative in the past, and Mr. Rousselot has, in fact, served 
one in a previous term. To have two districts in the 
same part of Southern California elect John Birch 
Society members, however, has disturbing implica-
tions. Added exposure might accrue to Mr. Schmitz 
since he represents the congressional district includ-
ing San Clemente where one of Mr. Nixon's homes 
is located. 
Finally, from the vantage point of a month before 
the general election, most observers admit the pos-
sibility of a victory for James Buckley in the race for 
a U.S. Senate seat in New York. Mr. Buckley is run-
ning on the ticket of the Conservative Party. Even 
if he does not win, even to consider a victory for a 
third party in New York is an occasion of consider-
able historical significance. It should be noted that 
Mr. Buckley stands closer to the center of the poli-
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tical spectrum than do Mcintire and the John Birch 
Society. Also, he could not possibly win a majority 
in the election, only a plurality. However, even a 35% 
plurality by a candidate who has so clearly marked 
his position to the right of both the Democratic and 
Republican candidates would give groups now stand-
ing outside of the national two-party system further 
encouragement. 
The results of the election on November 3, 1970, 
should not be hastily interpreted as either a victory 
for the right or its repudiation. Neither should the 
three developments discussed above be seen as evi-
dence of the acceptance of a certain kind of political 
thought by the American people. Rather, these omi-
nous developments, together with George Wallace, 
campus unrest, and urban violence, must be seen as 
an indication of a widening polarization in the Amer-
ican political system. Both the left and the right are 
being represented by more extreme spokesmen. 
The paradox in all of this is that the cleavage does 
not appear to be along substantive ideological lines . 
Left and right are little more than symbols. As the 
very recent report of the President's Commission on 
Campus Unrest suggests, the cleavage may be more 
along lines of generation and education, perhaps com-
plicated by factors of race and income. The fact that 
the cleavage lines are not yet so clear may be a hope-
ful point. It may not be too late to heed the warning 
represented by the growing noises on the right. 
'11 You Want Any More, You Must Sing it Yourself!" 
--------------------------------------8¥ WILLIAM F. EIFRIG, .JR. 
Hymnwriting is probably the most useless of to-
day's occupations. Sample the next five persons you 
meet and every one of them will, in all probability, 
claim to find fulfillment in some other field of ser-
vice to mankind. The times are not propitious. The 
ages of faith are behind us. The world of today cries 
out for action. 
Perhaps I overstate my case. In some circles "They 
will know we are Christians by our love" has obliter-
ated memories of "Rock of ages" and is pushing hard 
"The Church's one foundation." Some publishers 
provide new productions of up-to-date hymnody with 
or without guitar chording) while the boards of oth-
er companies agonize: To swing or not to swing? The 
mercantile potential is there all right. 
But should the concerned churchman (opposing 
him to the ecclesiastical opportunist) concern him-
self with the texts and tunes sung by the congrega-
tions near about and far? Isn 't it better that each do 
his own thing in active assault on the social ills of our 
day? Anyway, the institutionalized Church has be-
18 
come a museum of hymnody irrelevant to our own 
situations. Either you join the establishment or you 
break away. I don't understand or like your music 
and you don 't want mine. Let it be. 
And, imagining for the moment we are willing to 
make the attempt, are not the stylistic conflicts too 
great? Poetic and musical art is on a rack, pulled in 
at least three ways. One aesthetic preference is for 
derivative art, the forms and manners of some for-
mer peoples. So we get neo-classic and neo-baroque 
and neo-romantic. But the models cast long shadows 
and only a Vaughan Williams thrives in the penum-
brous environs. 
Another preference seems incompatible with the 
requirements of congregational song: the preference 
for asymmetrical structures and non-repetitive pat-
terns. Can a group of musical laymen learn a hymn 
having no stanzas, lines of uneven length and free 
meter, and non-diatonic melody constructed serial-
ly ? Vincent Persichetti's tunes are exemplary attempts. 
But others prefer to cultivate the simplicities of 
The Cresset 
primitivism: a tune of few pitches, chord progressions 
that come easily to the hand, a syncopated rhythm 
against the steady pulse of accompaniment. There 
is every chance that when we have grown older we 
will see ourselves looking as foolish as Marie Antoin-
ette playing at rustic sheepherding. David Johnson 
lias avoided sophisticated pretence m his psalms with 
flute and guitar. 
In our more clear-headed moments and unencum-
bered with theories and analyses we realize both that 
people always sing songs and that every age is judged 
by the songs it sings. So too the Church. Since Ephrem 
of sainted memory took up the fourth century bat-
tle with Gnostic cults in Syria, fighting fire with fire, 
the Christian Church has had hymns to sing. Some 
were old, some were new. Some spread abroad, oth-
ers died local deaths . 
And the hymns were more than expressions of an 
age. They did , indeed , make the age. If we fully real-
ized the powers of the artist to lead our thoughts and 
influence our actions, we might be more careful in 
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our choices. Musicians and poets can be as heretical 
as the next man. 
Where are the hymns for today? They are being 
made and used everyday. The concerndd churchman 
should resent, though, the intrusion of a glossy, mass-
produced , committee-designed product upon the 
life of his congregation. If hymns are to be the songs 
of the congregation, the congregation itself must choose 
them or make them. 
Currently my own congregation, at the wise coun-
sel of its pastor, is again trying on a hymn for size. 
This year's stewardship brochure includes a text and 
tune by members which will be used in some services 
and meetings. Should it speak for the whole mem-
bership, it may be taken into our repertoire of hymns. 
If not, it will quietly be laid to rest in hope of other 
songs. 
Hymns are on my mind this month, for it fell to 
me to provide the tune. I have done it, hoping I did 
not test the Holy Spirit unduly. Should you ask me 
for a copy of the hymn, however, I shall not give it 
to you. You will have to make your own. 
By CHARLES VANDERSEE 
Thoughts on Becoming a Dean 
Th ere appeared in this space a f ew months ago a modest def ense of 
th e university - that much -mal(~ed institution where it is still poss-
ible for a professor to achieve or enhance his education . There is an-
oth er, less optimistic side to th is picture, and it pertains to students. 
The following are excerpts from remarks made in September to a group 
of entering first-year students. During this month of November, mid-
sem ester, murky academic rationalizations begin to dn.ve out Septem-
ber's clear truths. A backward glance, therefore, may be salutary . 
There are two reasons why a College of Arts and Sci-
ences does not make sense to the general public. 
One is that this kind of college does not believe in 
such virtues as "proficiency," "mastery," or "compe-
tence" - qualities that you seek in a surgeon , a TV re-
pairman, a mechanic. Your B.A. degree will not certify 
that you know how to do anything or even that you un-
derstand anything well. 
Many academic people rejoice in this situation , be-
cause they believe that you will achieve other things. 
You may not know much after majoring in history or 
philosophy, but presumably you have learned "how to 
think." You may have taken courses in a dozen different 
departments, not getting very far beneath the surface 
in any one, but presumably it has "done you good" to 
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be "exposed" to these things. 
The other reason that the public doesn't understand 
colleges is this : Academics don't practice what they 
preach . We tell you that the College is where you "learn 
how to think" and get "exposed" to various neat things. 
Therefore to get out of college you should presumably 
demonstrate your thinking and show evidence that the 
exposure has done you some good. That is not how you 
get out of college. You get out of college when you have 
passed several obstacles called "courses" and when you 
have accumulated 120 of what the college calls "credit 
hours ." 
In order to count courses and credit hours the College 
employs instruments called computers and individuals 
called secretaries and deans. When the numbers do not 
look good a dean dictates a letter to one of the secre-
taries. An individual called a "student" receives this 
attractively typed letter and discovers that he is not 
making what is called "progress." 
He or she may have been learning to play the mando-
lin , may have been doing a series of experiments based 
on a handy sex manual, may have been reading the works 
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of Dostoevsky, may have spent the last few weeks elicit-
ing the secrets of Mexican cuisine. On the other hand, 
he or she (or he and she) may have been lying in bed 
22 hours a day with eyes glazed and tongue thick, think-
ing thoughts of self-annihilation. Regardless of what 
has been going on or not going on, the letter says that 
academic progress is not being made. 
Now I mention this sequence of events to make sure 
that we all understand what we are up to. For the next 
four years you and I are playing one of the "games peo-
ple play." 
To be sure, there are times when we stop playing. 
When you and I are in my office talking seriously about 
what you are learning while tutoring deprived chil-
dren or what Yeats's poems mean to me, then we are not 
playing games. When you and I seriously thrash out 
which aspects of Women's Lib seem most crucial at the 
present time, making serious efforts to reach sensible 
conclusions, then we are not playing games. When I 
walk into the Prism Coffeehouse and sit down where two 
or three of you are rapping about how to nominate a 
peace candidate, or when you have the chance to join a 
commune and stop me on the street to talk it over, then 
we are not playing. 
But the College does not care what you are learning 
about child psychology, poems that matter, women in 
America, practical political strategy, or alternative 
life styles (unless you can find a course on one of these 
subjects- with a certain number of credit hours, course 
meetings, quizzes, and scores). 
The name of the game the College cares about is con-
tract bridge. Not the kind of bridge game played with 
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cards, but the kind you play with the computer in the 
registrar's office. You tell it at the beginning of a sem-
ester - an arbitrary 14-week period - that you are 
going to sit down in four to six of its "courses." Not 
three or eight courses, mind you, and not for nine weeks 
or twenty-one, but for fourteen weeks. This is what is 
called a "contract." This is what the dean is thinking of 
when he acts as the computer's secretary and writes you 
the letter saying you are not "making progress." He 
means you have not fulfilled the requirements of two or 
three courses - that you have broken your 5-course, 
14-week contract. The bridge comes in at this point be-
cause that is what you feel like jumping off of. 
Now then. You are beginning to think this is a cyni-
cal and exaggerated view of the College, and of higher 
education. It has perhaps been your belief that you have 
come here to acquire knowledge, experience new situ-
ations, explore your own inner self, expand your hori-
zons by meeting and living with new people from dif-
ferent backgrounds. You may find the chance to do all 
of these things. I strongly hope you do, and I strongly 
urge you to. They are good for you, and they make life 
more interesting. 
But you will discover that parents, professors, deans, 
computers, fellow students, and your future employers 
have another idea. They believe that you have come to 
the College to get a degree. And none of the things 
enumerated above is necessarily involved in getting 
this degree - learning, experiencing, exploring. De-
spite what the College catalog say s, and the president 
of the university. The other name of the game is Hypo-
crisy. 
What Roads Lead to the Mystery? 
ATTITUDES TOWARD OTHER RELI-
GIONS: SOME CHRISTIAN INTERPRE-
TATIONS. Edited by Owen C . Thomas . 
New York : Harper and Row. 1969. 
ENCOUNTER WITH WORLD RELI-
GIONS. By Robert D. Young. Philadelphia: 
Westminster Press. 1970 . 
In the final stages of Christianity's dis-
placement of the pre-Christian Roman reli-
gion , Quintus Aurelius Symmachus protest-
ed the Christian imperial government's order 
to remove the statue and altar of Victory from 
the Roman senate house. Symmachus lost , 
of course, but his plea survived to haunt 
Christendom : "It is impossible that so great 
a mystery should be approached by one road 
only." 
The triumphalism of western Christendom 
did not permit this problem to be raised again 
seriously, except on the fringes of the church , 
until the modern era. But suddenly modern 
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Christians find themselves face to face with 
people from other religious traditions - and 
the church stands with its theological pants 
down . The problem has been felt most acutely 
as a missionary concern, now that the third 
world's reaction against the Western-Chris-
tian imperialism of the past century threatens 
to shut down the missionary enterprise alto-
gether. But the problem really involves the 
whole ideological struggle going on in the 
world today . For closely bound up with the 
new ideologies of race and nation springing 
up in the new states of Asia and Africa is the 
revival of ancient religious traditions in those 
societies. 
In the light of this situation , that "great 
new fact of our times ," the ecumenical move-
ment among the Christian churches, seems 
increasingly parochial in scope. It is clear 
that the Christian church must seriously 
reevaluate its attitude toward other religious 
traditions . Of course. historians of religions 
have for the past century been busy trying to 
understand the various religions . But by and 
large the Christian theological enterprise has 
been reluctant to take up the other religions 
as a theological problem. Only in recent years 
have theologians been reopening the issue 
raised by Symmachus ; the book by Robert 
Young and the volume edited by Owen Thom-
as are representative of the new discussion . 
Traditional Christian theology is faced by 
a dilemma when other religious traditions are 
recognized as important expressions of human 
culture. On the one hand, the Christian faith 
makes a total and exclusive claim to truth ; on 
the other hand , it demands the recognition 
of the lordship of God over all human cul-
ture. What about the religious dimension of 
culture, the religions of the world? At first 
glance, only two contradictory solutions seem 
possible: either Barth's position that only 
Christianity is true and all religions are un-
belief; or else Troeltsch 's conclusion that 
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every religion , including Christianity , con-
tains only historically and culturally relative 
truth . Exclusivism or relativism - must the 
Christian of today pick one or the other? 
An important step in the discussion is the 
recognition that there has never been any 
monolithic Christian attitude toward the 
existence of other religions alongside Chris-
tianity . A primary value of the book edited 
by Owen Thomas . Attitudes Toward Other 
Rel(lfions , is its illustration of the variety of 
attitudes that have indeed been advocated 
within the Christian church , from biblical 
times to the present. 
In his introduction to the book , Owen 
Thomas provides a typology of Christian atti-
tudes which . while not completely precise. 
promises to be very useful in working out the 
theological problem of other religions . The 
two extreme attitudes , of course, are exclu-
sivism (which Thomas calls "truth-falsehood") 
and complete relativism . Between these poles 
are quite a number of other approaches . The 
"essence" attitude affirms that at the heart 
of all religions is the same essence (most pure, 
of course, in Christianity); and the " develop-
ment-fulfillment" attitude sees all religion as 
a progressive movement toward Christianity 
as the highest form . The Catholic salvation 
history approach affirms other religions as 
necessary and real ways of salvation to pre-
pare mankind for the perfect salvation in 
Christ. And the widely-accepted Protestant 
dialectical attitude evaluates other religions 
as a mixture of true revelation and sinful 
distortion . 
Exceedingly Little in Common, Yet . .. 
Two newer approaches to the problem are 
"Christian presence" and "Christian secu-
larity." The latter. deriving from the thought 
of Barth and Bonhoeffer. understands Chris-
tianity's task to be one of secularization , i.e .. 
helping adherents of other religions free them-
selves from those aspects of their religion and 
culture which inhibit their free development 
in the modern world . The attitude of Chris-
tian presence, newly popular among mission-
aries , does not attempt to evaluate other re-
ligions ; rather , it sees the Christian's task to 
be one of being present with the man of an-
other faith . responding to the God who is 
already present with the other and testifying 
to one's own experience of God . 
The selected readings which Thomas in-
troduces as representative of different Chris-
tian attitudes are for the mast part well chos-
en , although one misses a clear statement of 
the evolutionary development-fulfillment 
theory as well as some presentation of Chris-
tian secularity. An overwhelming impression 
one gets from these readings is that much 
Christian thinking on this problem has been 
totally abstract and theoretical , devoid of 
an understanding of the living reality of man's 
religions. The idea, for example. that all reli-
gions have the same essence - whether that 
be expressed in Herbert of Cherbury 's five 
rational principles or in Toynbee's "mystery" 
to which all religions lead - simply is not 
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supported by the modern study of the reli-
gions. More true to the facts is Troeltsch 's 
skeptical conclusion that what is really com-
mon to mankind and universally valid for it 
is at bottom exceedingly little. 
One receives a similar impression of ab-
stractness from the neo-orthodox theologies . 
Barth's judgment that all religion is unbe-
lief and Brunner's theory of valid revelation 
and sinful distortion in all religions repre-
sent the dominant Protestant missionary the-
ology of the past decades. Yet these asser-
tions clearly have developed from the logical 
implications of the neo-orthodox doctrine of 
revelation , without any hint of direct knowl-
edge of or contact with the reality of other 
specific religions. The attitude of Christian 
secularity , which grew out of this pejorative 
view of religion . seems at first to be more 
realistic - after all , secularization is a fact 
of our times. But identifying secularity as 
a fruit of Christianity is a questionable proj-
ect, and the attitude seems devoid of any un-
derstanding of the religious dimension inher-
ent in the cultures of the world . 
The Roman Catholic salvation history ap-
proach , represented in this volume by Hans 
Kung, is more open and inclusive toward oth-
er religious traditions. But this attitude also 
seems to overlook the radical differences be-
tween actual religions in the fervor of its 
attempt to demonstrate that all of man's deep-
est intuitions and longings find fulfillment in 
Christ . As a result, to the adherents of other 
religions this Catholic theology often smacks 
of a new Christian imperialism . Yet it must 
be said that Catholic thought has at least 
attempted to grapple with the claims of the 
other religions and has been willing to risk 
new theological interpretations which allow 
at least some measure of validity to other 
religions. 
But Ernst Troeltsch cannot be so easily 
bypassed. as though Christian standards of 
validity could simply be imposed on other 
religions. indifferent to the inner reality of 
those religions. Those Christian thinkers who 
look to dialogue and interaction as the pre-
requisite for developing a theological atti-
tude toward the religions point the way be-
yond Troeltsch . In Thomas' volume, espe-
cially William Hocking and Paul Tillich dem-
onstrate that, in the process of understanding 
the inner working of another religion, ele-
ments submerged in one's own religion are 
recognized and revitalized . 
.. . Kindred Depths in the Eternal Logos 
Obviously encountering and understanding 
the faith of persons of other religious tradi-
tions is only one aspect of the task facing 
Christians today , albeit a most important 
task . The other part of the job is a reexamina-
tion and reconstruction of Christian theology 
itself, going back to basic questions of Chris-
tology and soteriology . Robert D. Young 's 
book, Encounter With World Religions, is 
one such attempt to draw on Christian re-
sources to overcome exclusivism and develop 
a theology of openness toward other religions . 
a theology that would be more responsive to 
the situation of the modern church. 
Robert Young finds that the best way to 
approach the problem is through a reconsi-
deration of the logos Christology of the early 
church. Here certainly is fertile ground for a 
theological reconstruction. for the logos con-
cept in the fourth gospel and in the apologists 
suggests there is beyond the particular his-
tory of Jesus Christ a transhistorical depth 
linking God and the world: "He is the word 
of whom every race of men were partakers" 
(Justin Martyr) . 
Young feels that the exclusivism of the 
Barthian tradition of theology must be at-
tacked especially at the point of the doctrine 
of revelation. Young's own theology of revela-
tion , intended as a constructive effort , is very 
much based on William Temple and H . Rich-
ard Niebuhr. At the heart of this view of 
revelation is the realization that special revel-
ation is "confessional." that is, it is the Chris-
tian community's historically conditioned 
testimony about God 's self-manifestation . 
By combining this view of revelation with a 
new logos theology. the Christian of today 
can affirm the truth in Jesus Christ , without 
necessarily insisting that he has detected the 
total mystery of the logos in this special his-
torical manifestation . The possibility remains 
that other religions can contribute to the 
Christian 's knowledge of God and bring to 
light still undetected elements of the eternal 
logos. 
Robert Young is cognizant of the danger 
that such a logos revelational theology could 
easily lead to a stylized view of other reli-
gions , forcing them into a tidy pattern leading 
up to Christianity and suppressing evidence 
that does not fit the pattern . Recognizing the 
danger does not mean overcoming it, though. 
and Young fails to demonstrate an under-
standing of the other religions , especial! y 
when he attempts to support a "conversion" 
attitude. However , he does at least point to 
the possibility of constructing a logos theol-
ogy that can be supported from the pheno-
menology of religions. Using Rudolph Otto 
as a primary example, Young shows that an 
analysis of religious experience is able to un-
cover kindred depths in Christianity and 
other religions . 
Both these books point up the fact that what 
is needed today most urgently is interaction 
and dialogue between Christians and non-
Christians on a deeper level than in the past. 
with more attention given to the relationship 
between religion and culture, especially in 
the religious ferment taking place in Asia and 
Africa. Out of a deeper understanding of 
the religions . a new construction of theology 
must be called forth from Christian resources 
that will deal with the problem in radically 
new ways. Then perhaps the "great new fact" 
of the last quarter of the twentieth century 
will be a true ecumenical movement, involv-
ing the whole oikoumene with its plurality 
of cultures and religions. 
THEODORE M. LUDWIG 
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Son of Man, Can These Bones Live? 
VALLEY OF DRY BONES. Vol. VI of 
RELIGIOUS TRENDS IN ENGLISH 
POETRY. By Hoxie Neale Fairchild . New 
York: Columbia University Press . 1968 . 
$12 .50. 
It is not yet too late to call attention to the 
publication of the final volume of Professor 
Fairchild's six-volume study . R eligious Trends 
in English Poetry. His monumental work is 
generally known in scholarly circles . and last 
year the Conference of Christianity and Lit-
erature awarded him the Book of the Year 
award for the completion of this study ; yet 
his comprehensive and illuminating survey 
of twentieth-century poetry has not been very 
widely reviewed . 
The first volume of this series ( 1700-40) 
appeared in 1939 and the subsequent four 
volumes brought the study up to 1920 . The 
present volume is . in a sense. a bonus . a study 
not anticipated at the beginning of Professor 
Fairchild's venture. but necessitated by the 
thirty years that elapsed while he completed 
the project. Valley of Dry Bones is certainly 
not an afterthought. but it does have an 
apologetic tone not found in the previous 
volumes. One would like to credit this tone to 
modesty rather than unfamiliarity with the 
subject. but there is some evidence that this 
tone may have resulted from an impatience 
with twentieth-century poets in general and 
a diminishing interest in the project itself. As 
early as 1955 . when Professor Fairchild first 
anticipated the present volume. he indicated 
that it would be more " problematic" for him 
than the other volumes. 
Perhaps this feeling is inevitable. First of 
all. the terrain of recent English and American 
poetry has not been charted as clearly as that 
of previous periods : thus. the problem of 
handling the sheer bulk of modern poetry . 
Secondly. the issues of religion and Chris-
tianity have become more complicated and 
less codified in the twentieth century : thus. 
the temptation to label appears more dan-
gerous. 
God Makes Man or Man Makes God 
Professor Fairchild's solution to these prob-
lems is to simplify whenever poss ible. This 
strategy is evident in the overall structure of 
the book. Whereas the previous volumes were 
generally organized by author or chronology 
(e.g. Vol. III devotes all but two chapters to 
individual studies of Burns . Blake. Words-
worth . Coleridge. Shelley. Byron , and Keats; 
Vol. V is divided into two main parts : 1880-
1900 and 1900-20), the present volume takes 
a dual approach. one thematic and the other 
discriminatory and evaluative. The first two 
and the final two chapters function as a frame 
unifying the second approach. 
The opening chapter. "The Situation." is 
a sketch of modern civilization . the modern 
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temper. The emphasis here is on the sickness 
of this civiF ~tion , the disease of modern man. 
which Professor Fairchild sees as primarily a 
spiritual crisis. The poets themselves are then 
discussed on the basis of how they respond 
to ''the situation ." The central theological 
distinction is between the Christian who 
" believes that God makes man " and the ro-
mantic who "believes that man makes God or 
even . in extreme cases . that man is God ." 
These are extreme positions and Professor 
Fairchild analyzes the responses of poets as 
they move in the direction of one or the other 
of these poles . 
His other strategy is to establish a number 
of central themes in modern poetry responsive 
to the human condition and discuss these 
poems thematically . Thus, the seven central 
chapters are organized around "a series of 
topics which are important for an understand-
ing of modern poetry in general" - loneliness 
and alienation; social problems; war; science 
and technology; nature; sex ; and time, death 
and immortality. 
Such an approach contains some inherent 
disadvantages , and Professor Fairchild does 
not entirely overcome them . Given the abun-
dance of modern poetry and the essential 
thematic or topical organization of the book, 
few poets receive extended treatment in any 
one chapter and individual poems are seldom 
offered and almost never analyzed intact. 
Rather the major poets keep reappearing in 
almost every chapter and fragments of poems 
are generously used for illustrative purposes . 
The result is a somewhat discursive survey of 
modern poetry with only occasional analyses 
of the poems themselves. This thematic ap-
proach also leads to an artificial and some-
times tedious organization of the material 
within a given chapter. The seven central 
chapters follow a uniform format . 
Chapter V. entitled "War, Hot and Cold," 
can serve as an exam pie. Professor Fairchild 
begins by describing the disillusionment of 
the poets following WWI, the poetry that 
grew out of the Spanish Civil War period , 
the pre-WWII period . the poetry of WWII. 
and then the post-war period . dominated by 
the Cold War and the bomb threat. All of this 
is discussed in non-religious terms , the ro-
mantic response to war. In the second half of 
the chapter he attempts to sketch in the re-
ligious responses to war. Because none of 
these wars was in any sense a religious war 
(with the possible exception of the Spanish 
Civil War). the lines are not very clearly 
drawn . So he discusses some anti-Christian 
war poems . some pro-Christian war poems. 
the extent to which non-Christians have bor-
rowed Christian images, and concludes with 
a brief examination of three Christians who 
wrote war poetry: Robert Lowell. W. H . Au-
den . and David Jones. One of the results of 
discussing a poet in relationship to a single 
topic is that it tends to sap his poetry of the 
richness of emotion and experience which 
goes into the making of a poem. 
Yet if one surveys the scene of Valley of 
Dry Bones in light of the broad strokes in 
which it was painted .. it is a ri ch and illuminat-
ing experience. Professor Fairchild assumes 
considerable acquaintance with modern 
poetry . but this is an understandable neces-
sity . One admires the clarity and acuity with 
which he provides an overview of the modern 
situation and the boldness and conviction 
with which he distinguishes between the ro-
mantic and Christian responses to the situa-
tion . 
Surds, Merds, and Words 
The book opens with a vivid but bleak nine-
paragraph characterization of the situation , 
beginning with "THE MODERN TEMPER. 
HOLLOW MEN EATING THEIR NAKED 
LUNCHES IN THE WASTE LAND 
WHILE AWAITING GO DOT. Botched 
civilization . Sick world . Untergang des 
A bend/andes," and ending with "Nothing-
ness - but with something loathesome at 
the core of it. Sense of doom , but no tragic 
grandeur. Angst. The Absurd. Nausea. Hys-
terical defiance lapsing into self-pity, self-
contempt. Boredom with the cycle of birth . 
and copulation . and death. The Abyss . Bones. 
Worms . Rats . Merds ." Because twentieth-
century literature has been so largely pre-
occupied with this "modern misery ," Pro-
fessor Fairchild begins on a rather pessimistic 
note. The romantic poet, in his view, offers 
little with which to stave off the despair or 
cure the disease. 
He finds more encouraging indications of 
the Via Positiva in the five major Christian 
poets discussed in the final chapter - Robert 
Lowell , David Jones, Charles Williams , W.H. 
Auden, and T .S. Eliot- and in several minor 
ones - David Berrigan. John Betjeman. John 
Logan , Ned O'Gorman , John Corrington , 
and others - but even the title of this chap-
ter , "Can These Bones Live?" suggests a very 
guarded optimism concerning the present and 
future impact of Christian poetry in a secular 
age. 
Significantly , a number of major poets 
discussed in this volume were converted to 
Christianity some time during their careers 
as poets - Allen Tate, Edwin Muir . T .S. 
Eliot. W.H . Auden , David Jones , Robert 
Lowell . Thomas Merton , Edith Sitwell. and 
Roy Campbell. among others. Equally inter-
esting to Professor Fairchild is the fact that 
almost all modern religious poets of any in-
trinsic worth are Roman or Anglican Cath-
olics . There is a notable dearth of Protestant 
poetry in both England and America. It is 
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unlikely that this is simply because Protest-
antism has become a kind of "romanticized 
ethical idealism," as Professor Fairchild sug-
gests. but it is certainly a phenomenon worth 
noting. 
Valley of Dry Bones may be less intensel y 
analytical than one would like a critical study 
of modern poetry to be. One wishes at times 
that Professor Fairchild would use his obvious 
critical faculties to provide more penetrating 
analyses like those present of Robert Lowell. 
W.H. Auden . T .S. Eliot. ~nd a few others. 
But. likely this is asking tou much . This final 
volume does succeed brilliantly in providing 
a general characterization of the modern per-
iod and 'in relating the spiritual and religiou s 
concerns of modern poets to this cultural 
milieu. The reader looking for quick help on 
a particular poet will likely be disappointed 
if he runs to this book . but the reader inter-
ested in understanding the central concerns 
of modern poetry >~i ll be rich! y rewarded by 
his reading of the book in its entirety. 
ARLIN G. MEYER 
Tonantzin Lives, Zapata Rides . .. 
FOLKTALES OF MEXICO. Edited and 
translated by America Paredes. Chicago: 
University of Chicago Press .1970. $9.75. 
As admitted by Richard Dorson. general 
editor of this series. white Anglo-Saxon mid-
dle-class Protestants have a markedly weak 
folk spirit in comparison to the rich fount 
of folklore surviving in some other European 
cultures. and above all in the non-Western 
civilizations. Yet many of us do experience 
pleasure in re-reading in the cold light of 
adult reality some of the stories that bright-
ened our childhood and which continue to 
appeal to people all over the world , people 
whose compassionate sensitivity to the human 
comedy can be strikingly illuminated in such 
simple tales . Certainly. few of us know much 
of the work of the professional folklorist whose 
meticulous cataloging of themes and whose 
scientific expertise are far removed from the 
costumed song-dance-story routines ordin-
arily labeled "folksy". 
Mexicans cheri sh their folk traditions des-
pite the encroachm ents of the 20th century. 
Undoubtedly. this is due to the clash of rival 
races and to the struggle for racial identity 
that is an integral part of Mexican history . 
We could ignore our native peoples and trav-
esty the African folk spirit ; but a country that 
is still 30'7o pure Indian. 60% mestizo. and 
only 1 0'7o European cannot easily do so. For 
400 years forces symbolized by the figures of 
Cortes and Cuauhtemoc have pulled Mexi-
cans first toward the Hispanic conquerors 
then back to the pre-Colombian aborig-inal 
roots . It is not only a religious struggle of 
idols-behind-altars. but a struggle of sta tus 
and class as well. with peninsular Spanish. 
creole. mestizo. and Indian locked in bitter 
conflict. Add to this the rich vein of con tem-
porary folk material in the swashbuckling 
heroes of the Revolution of 1910-1920. Pan-
cho Villa and Emiliano Zapata. and the ever-
present Yankee devils across the frontier. 
and you have all the ingredients for a power-
ful continuing drama without parallel in 
Western Hemisphere literature. 
This is not really a book for the general 
reader despite the charm of the stories them-
selves - legendary narratives. animal tales. 
ordinary folktales . jokes and anecdotes. etc . 
Some are bawdy. a few offensive, others 
humorous. but all are instructive of the Latin 
American mind . But to me. the rea l value 
lies in nearly 50 pages of foreward contri-
buted by Professor Richard Dorson of Indiana 
Universi ty . 25 papes of introduction by Pa-
redes. editor of the Journal of American Folk-
lore and leadi ng light of the University of 
Texas Center for Intercultural Studies . and 
the equall y long section of notes and index 
of motifs that concludes the book . I say this 
with some hesitation . fea ring to alienate 
rea_ders not often g-iven to patience with such 
scholarly paraphernalia. but I would hasten 
to assure them that this is not dull reading. 
It is in fact essential to an appreciation of 
this book and to folklore in general. 
For anyone who has studied Mexico and 
Mexican culture. especially for those who 
have traveled from coas tal lowland to moun-
tain vi llage. it is a mply evident that the Aztec 
goddess. Tonantzin . still lives in the Virg-in 
of Guadalupe. that simple people do see 
Zapata riding in the stormy skies and sing 
com'dos to the sons of Ia chingada today as 
in the past. 
WILLIS BOYD 
... A Long Contemporaneity 
ROSE MACAULAY. By Alice R . Bensen . 
New York : Twayne, 1970 . $4.50 . 
Rose Macaulay (1 881 -1958) was a most 
prolific writer . In addition to twenty-three 
novels , she wrote books of criticism on Mil-
ton and E. M. Forster, several volumes of 
poetry, and an astounding number of essays 
on criticism , history. and travel. She received 
the honorary Doctorate of Letters from Cam-
bridge University in 1951. Her last and best 
novel , Towers of Trebizond , which was pub-
lished a month after her seventy-fifth birth-
day , was awarded the James Black Tait Prize. 
A few month s before her death . she was 
created a Dame Commander of the British 
Empire. 
Miss Bensen 's book , which is the first full -
length study of the author. covers the entire 
corpus o f Miss Macaulay's works . It begins 
with a short "Life." and then discusses Mac-
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aulay's writings in chronological order. That 
arrangement makes it possible for Miss Ben-
sen to include a running com mentary on 
Macaulay's activities . associations. and 
thoughts with discussions of her various 
literary works. It also makes it possible for 
her to show, by quoting their comments. how 
her contemporaries regarded Miss Macaulay 
during the various periods of her literary 
career. 
In her discussions of her author's many 
novels, Miss Bensen shows herself a master 
of condensation . She usuall y gives a short 
summary of the story and follows that with 
a succinct. perceptive evaluation. which is 
often interlarded with com ments from critical 
journals of the day. 
Since Professor Bensen is a specialist in the 
idiom of poetry. it is not surprising that the 
most interesting chapter of her book is Chap-
ter 13 . entitled " Poems. 1914 and 1919 ." 
T hat chapter demonstrates that Macaulay 
must indeed have " had a haunting lifelong-
love of poetry ." 
Although she shares Frank Swinnerton 's 
belief that her author's " very great natural 
gifts . would seem to have fitted her for 
greater deeds than any she has performed ." 
Miss Bensen is convinced that its high quality 
wi ll give much of Rose Macaulay's work "a 
long contemporaneity ." 
Miss Bensen 's scholarly and interesting 
survey will surely increase the length of that 
" long contemporaneity ." It will also surely 
spur a whole spate of doctoral dissertations 
on various Macaulay novels . 
T he volume is No. 85 in Twayne's English 
Authors Series. 
WALTER G . FRIEDRICH 
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The Visual Arts 
The Structural Folded Plane 
By DENNIS GRABOWSKI 
In art. progress lies not in extension. but in a knowledge of limitations . 
Georges Braque 
Contemporary architects are moving away from one-sided emphasis 
on the facade of a building. The best examples of contemporary archi-
tecture show a perfect integration of the actual building. the actua l 
'envelope.' the dimensions crea ted by the materials . and the living 
spaces between these materials . 
Gyorges K epes 
Each new visual conquest creates a new horizon . a new frame of ref-
erence . a new starting point for further development. . The develop-
ment of vision leads not onl y to a further understanding of nature. 
but also to the progressive development of human sensibilities. and 
thus to wider and deeper human experience . 
Gyorges Kepes 
Several years ago the Container Corporation of Amer-
ica sponsored an exhibit entitled "Made with Paper." 
This show was a celebration of one of man 's most impor-
tant consumer products. For centuries paper has been 
used for writing, wrapping, painting, covering, insulat-
ing, decorating, and entertaining. However, in our "dis-
posable world" (see pages 8-11), the exhibit showed that 
we even substitute paper for other more enduring mater-
ials. 
The idea of increasing the use of this commonplace 
material led to investigations of the real potential of 
paper as an expressive, valuable medium for making 
structural objects. Paper has considerable supportive 
stren~th when placed on its ' edge or folded so that its' 
fibers work as skeleton which support and distribute 
weight evenly. Using paper in this manner (folding it 
to make use of the edge and leaving its surface uncut 
in order to preserve the structural strength of the fib-
ers) has led to the creation of many structural, three-
dimensional forms. 
Furthermore, the limitation of leaving the surface 
uncut eliminates the possibility of discarding any of 
the defined plane. And scoring the paper before fold-
ing it helps to control the direction of the edge. It is 
this folded edge which becomes the strengthening agent 
as well as the vehicle the carries beauty to an otherwise 
empty plane. Each of the objects pictured here and 
elsewhere in this issue illustrate a different use, or com-
bination of uses, of the folded edge. 
OPEN SPHERE OF TRIANGULAR MODULES is 
a solution that uses a curved edge. Because of the way 
in which this sphere is constructed, any pressure that is 
placed on the sphere is evenly distributed over the en-
tire object. The modular order of it is especially strik-
ing because of the pattern created by the negative spaces. 
RELIEF OF SIX-SIDED MODULAR UNITS is a 
decorative relief, the result of a strong structural mod-
ule. Its surface is a bi-level relief which depends on 
negative areas to interpret the design. Since the modu-
lar unit is cone shaped, and the folds are all diagonals , 
it can be controlled to produce a three-dimensional 
form. The edges of this module are particularly strong. 
CIRCLE AND SQUARES makes use of straight, 
curved, and diagonal edges. This continuous surface 
shows the involved problem of going from one level 
of relief to another. 
CONTINUOUS CUBES is a rational and poetic sol-
ution using a very basic diagonal fold. Because of the 
natural resistance of the paper fiber to folding , the bent 
plane of paper curls and spirals to some degree. This 
movement is further capitalized on when the ends of the 
cylinder are sealed perpendicular to one another. The 
resulting form twists gently and produces an undulat-
ing shape. 
As a result of loyalty to certain limitations, a struc-
Minoru Yamasaki . McGREGOR MEMORIAL COMMUNITY CONFERENCE CENTER. Wayne State University. Detroit , Michigan . 
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tural honesty and logic is a part of each of the paper 
forms. This logic is an integral part of the beauty of 
these structural objects. For example, each part of the 
plane that is folded away from the visible surface be-
comes also a functional supporting agent. The negative 
areas, too , become positive strengthening elements. 
A striking comparison with these paper forms is found 
in folded plate architectural construction. One often 
recognizes this kind of construction in the accordian 
pleated roof over walkways between buildings, or in 
folded canopies over entrances, or even in the decora-
tive roof over the chancel of the Chapel of the Resurrec-
tion at Valparaiso University. However, these are poor 
examples of the functional properties of folded plate 
architectural construction. 
A pioneer in true folded plate construction in the 
United States has been Minoru Yamasaki. He has de-
signed several outstanding buildings using this method 
in a genuine way. One of these buildings, the Parke-
Davis office building in Skokie, Illinois, uses a varia-
tion of an accordian pleated roof spanning a 150' x 300' 
warehouse and work area. The rhythmic flow of the 
pleated roof adds handsomely to what would otherwise 
be just another box-shaped building. The folded plate 
is also very desirable because of its minimal need for 
interior supports. 
In designing the Conference Center at Wayne State 
University in Detroit, Michigan, Yamasaki made a most 
comprehensive use of the potential of the folded plate. 
In this two story building, a folded plate is used for the 
ceiling of the first story, which in turn becomes the 
base on which the second story is placed. All of the util-
itarian details of the building are housed in the cavities 
created between the folds of the plate. Due to the mini-
mal supports required, the outside walls of the building 
become windows that allow light and a certain weight-
lessness to beautify the structure. 
As Thomas and Burton wrote in their Structure and 
Form in Modern Architecture: 
The crystalline forms of all folded structures are very 
exciting. They are difficult to integrate in the gen-
eral design. They exert a powerful and obstinate in-
fluence on their surroundings. These characteristics 
will often constitute a temptation to try a folded plate 
just for the sake of the 'architectural effect,' in de-
fiance of functional and structural principles. More-
over, the detailing of a folded plate structure is very 
delicate work and the difficulties are easily under-
estimated. More than almost any other structure, the 
folded plate derives its ' validity from clarity of ex-
pression. It will tolerate no disguising. 
Dennis Grabowski is a graduate of Concordia Teachers College. River 
Forest. Illinois , and the Institute of Design . Illinois Institute of Tech-
nology. Chicago . He has taught at Concordia High School. Fort Wayne. 
Indiana. and presently teaches at Niles East High School. Skokie. Ill-
inois. 
Dennis Grabowski . CONTINUOUS Minoru Yamasaki . McGREGOR MEMORIAL COMMUNITY CONFERENCE CENTER. Wayne 
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Letter from Abroad Ill 
--------------------------------------------------------------------------------By WALTER SORELL 
It has often been said that Ibsen's modernity has some-
how become dated and that the realism with which he 
tried to come to grips with the problems of his time make 
his plays appear drained of all significance for our time. 
However true or false that judgment may be, in his 
Hedda Gabler he created a complex twentieth-century 
woman. Hedda is beset by boredom and frustration , 
with no interests and important responsibilities, de-
spising her middle-class existence and its mediocrity 
while having married a mediocre man for the sake of a 
sheltered middle-class existence. She is a neurotic, mal-
adjusted woman, a nonconformist of the late century. 
Her emptiness drives her to destroy love, noble aspira-
tions, and a man whose character is in conflict with his 
genius. 
Hedda's hostilities and their consequences are ready-
made complexes for the analyst's couch in our days . 
This is how we have to understand Shaw's remark that 
the "tragedy of Hedda in real life is not that she com-
mits suicide, but that she continues to live." Ibsen un-
derlined Hedda's father-fixation , her inability to see 
the image of her creator in the right perspective . Her 
father was a gallant old general, a vestige of aristocratic 
days, who knew what to do with a pistol and women. 
Ingmar Bergman, who staged Hedda Gabler for the 
National Theatre in London, cast the unforgettable 
Maggie Smith in the title role and pushed Ibsen's con-
cept of Hedda as "more her father's daughter than her 
husband's wife" a step further. 
In his cinematic approach and within a highly styl-
ized set, he introduced Hedda, her character and tra-
gedy, in a silent opening scene . Clad in utter white, 
looking like a pained Edvard-Munch-figure, she stares 
moodily, paces, sits, paces, smokes, and contemplates 
herself in a mirror. She is all narcissism, egotism, self-
hatred, revulsion toward her feminity, and thrown 
into fits of nausea over herself and her environment 
from which she remains strangely divorced. 
Bergman creates a Hedda Gabler isolated from the 
world she lives in and towering above her surroundings. 
Her tortured, sick mind unvei ls itself in a psychodra-
matic enactment for the benefit of the spectator. This 
feeling that the play is about her mind is strengthened 
by the fact that she seems to observe herself acting out 
her tragic life. Also we see characters supposedly off-
stage eavesdropping on what is being said about them 
on stage. 
This Hedda Gabler is a fascinating interpretation by 
a stage magician obviously obsessed with the tormented 
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soul of man and with the attempt to unrave1 its com-
plex machinery. It is a haunting experience to watch 
Maggie Smith reveal Hedda's loathsome lostness, her 
disgust with herself, and her horror of and hatred for 
the people around her. In this staging, they walk in and 
out of her mind like shadows she cannot help fear and 
fight. Hedda Gabler, born 1891, has become our contem-
porary. 
Compulsions, in varied degree, seem to be part of 
human nature. Terence Rattigan has dramatized anoth-
er compulsive Victorian figure, the famous Nelson , in 
A Bequest to the Nation . Hero at sea, Nelson succumbed 
to his passion for the slut, Lady Hamilton, whom he 
held in little regard as a person but who, in bed, rekin-
dled the fire of life for him. 
Rattigan's is an unbelievably old-fashioned histori-
cal play. It almost looks like a TV play that was padded 
for a more sophosticated audience. In fact , it was first 
seen on a B.B.C. program. However, it hardly reaches 
to our middle-brow. Nevertheless, it has touches of our 
time. A man in high public office involved in an affair 
with a woman of an internationally known and notor-
ious past is dramatic material of the nineteenth century. 
The man who discovers the apotheosis of sexual pas-
sion in his middle-age is a timeless theme. That Emma 
Hamilton is almost disrobed in one scene and uses foul 
language (Albee's Who I s Afraid Of Vi rginia Woolf? 
sounds like a chi ldren's story by comparison .) brings 
the play very much up-to-date. 
Rattigan 's A Bequest to the Na tion is a wooden play, 
never making us care for anyone, least of all for the 
hero and his compulsion . But the evening is made worth 
our while by Zoe Caldwell as Emma Hamilton. From 
the very beginning when we see her in bed with a bot-
tle of wine deciding to "toy with a piece of cold mutton 
in me bath," through the scene in which we see her 
coming from her bath barely robed to face dignitaries, 
to the climactic scene in which she performs one of her 
Duncanesque monologues with grotesque mime and 
dance movements - she is a most tragic clown in a 
tragically clownish world. 
It is Zoe Caldwell's evening, not Terence Rattigan 's. 
But we do sometimes need to be reminded that theatre 
first belonged to the actor and that only much later the 
dramatist claimed it for a higher purpose. In the ab-
sence of a dramatist with a higher purpose, A Bequest 
to a Nation remains a vehicle for the absorbing art of 
a great actress. 
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Editor-At-Large By JOHN STRIETELMEIER 
Package Deal for 72 
November being an election month , this may be a~ 
good a time as any for me to announce my avai labi lity 
for the presidency of the United States in 1972. 
I use the word "availability" adv ised ly for , to tell the 
truth, I have no great desire to give up the many com-
forts and satisfactions of the academic life for the life 
of a President. There are better ways to spend one's fif-
ties than in the midst of a crowd with every hand reach-
ing out to tug at one's sleeve and a pack of photographers 
perpetually demanding, "Just one more, please." 
Indeed, the only real attraction that the job holds 
for me is the opportunity to appoint to strategic offices 
men and women who have demonstrated that they have 
a clear understand ing of the mess we are in and some 
reasonable , constructive ideas for how we might be able 
to extrica te ourselves from it. T he opportunity to give 
these peopl e the chance and the power to do their stuff 
would be, for me, reward enough. 
First, though , my running-mate. His name may not 
be a household word but it is most unlikely that it will 
become an international joke a fter our election , ei ther. 
Ladies and gentlemen, the Vice-President of the Uni-
ted States: the Hon. Mark 0. Hatfield of Oregon. 
Next, the Cabinet. My theory of cabinet-making is 
that it should not only bring to the service of the na-
tion the ablest men that can be persuaded to interrupt 
the ir ca reers for this kind of service, but that it should 
also signal something of hope to those elements in our 
society - the poor, the bl ack, the young - who see no 
possibility of constructive change within the system. I 
have looked for eloquent criti cs of things as they are 
who have, at the same time, demonstrated a capacity for 
imagining new and better ways to do things . The results 
shape up as follows: 
Secretary of State: W. Stuart Symington , U.S. senator 
from Missouri , form erly Secretary of the Air Force. 
Secretary of the Treasury: J. Irwin Miller, chairman 
of the board of Cummins Engine Company, formerly 
president of the National Council of Churches, phil -
anthropist and scholar. 
Secretary of Defense: Edward W. Brooke, U .S. Sen-
ator for Massachusetts. 
Attorney-General: Ramsey Clark , formerly Attorney-
General of the United States. 
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Secretary of the Interior : Dr. Kenneth E. Boulding, 
professor of economics at the Universi ty of Michigan 
and author of The Economics of the Coming Spa ces hip 
Earth. 
Secretary of Agriculture: Dr. John Fraser Hart, pro-
fessor of geography at the University of Minnesota . 
Secretary of Commerce: Sylvia F. Porter, syndicated 
columnist writing in the fields of business and econo-
mtcs. 
Secretary of Labor: Paul Simon, lieutenant-governor 
of Illino is. 
Secretary of H ealth , Education, and Welfare: John D . 
Rockefell er IV , ecretary of state of West Virginia . 
Secretary of Housing and Urban Development : John 
W. Gardner, formerly Secretary of Health, Education, 
and Welfare; analyst and frequent commentator on 
urban problems. 
Secretary of Transportation: Dr. Harold M. Mayer , 
professor of geography at Kent State University. 
Representative to the United Nations: Melville Bell 
Grosvenor, chairman of the Board of Trustees and 
Editor-in-Chief of the National Geographic Society . 
In addition to the Cabinet, there are certain other 
appointees who, by virtue of their office or because of 
their own personalities, would be strong figures in my 
administration. If you buy me, you are buying my pack-
age, so I might as wel l let you know what is in it: 
Counselors to the Pres ident: Saul Alinsky , commun-
ity organizer (agitator) and sociai critic; the Reverend 
Jesse .Jackson , director of Operation Breadbasket ; Rob-
ert Theobald, student and critic of contemporary soci-
e ty; Victor F. Hoffmann , .Jr., a younger version of Saul 
Alinsky (q.v.) 
Press Secretary to the President : Mike Royko, col-
umnist for The Chicago Daily News and author of I 
May B e Wrong, But I Doubt It . 
Director of the Federal Bureau of Investigation: 
Robert Finch, formerly Secretary of Health, Education, 
and Welfare, presently counselor to the President. 
And that , ladi es and gentlemen, is the package. If 
thi s is what the nation wants, my number is (219) 462-




And Yet . .. . And Yet ... . 
My running dialogue with the Hie et Nunc gener-
ation may encounter real difficulty this month . ... We 
have agreed to discuss the topic "What Good is the 
Church?" .... I must say immediately that the wording 
is not my choice .... There is an implied contempt, even 
despair, in it to which I might have objected .... But I 
felt that the younger generation should be given the 
privilege of wording its questions in its own halting 
way .... So here goes .... 
"What Good is the Church?" .... I turned my chair to 
face the window toward the North .... At my left was a 
campus clustered around a towering chapel. ... The 
Church built that chapel - a poor woman in Iowa, a 
business man from Fort Wayne, a struggling preacher 
in Canada .... They - the Church, the people of God 
- built that chapel as a sign in stone and glass that nei-
ther hell nor high water would finally prevail against 
its message and life .... Have you a substitute for this? ... . 
I hear your reply: "Our generation has never denied 
that the Church now and then builds saints and cathe-
drals .... What we are questioning is the failure of the 
Church to influence society, to tand for mercy and 
justice and peace in our world .... Too often the Church 
is on the side of power and privilege and oppression" 
.... To all of which - sorrowing and ashamed - I 
must agree .... And yet. ... 
You see, that is why I headed this column "And Yet" 
.. .. I knew that I would be compelled to admit many 
things , to say "pater peccavimus " over and over again, 
and to acknowledge that history is often on your side .... 
After all, your generation is negatively very consistent 
with history .... You have the same questions, but the 
answers are not always with you . ... This I admit under 
the imperative of the past. . . . So it is, God have pity 
on us .... 
Many times, over the years, I have been in a crowded, 
towering, fashionable church and have joined subur-
banities and two-car owners in singing mightily: 
"Though with a scornful wonder 
Men see Her sore oppressed 
By schisms rent asunder 
By heresies distressed .... " 
I felt nothing of the "scornful wonder" of my world .... 
I was not "sore oppressed," and "schisms" and "here-
sies" were only for the hidden cadences of theological 
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"All the trrtm/Jets sounded [or him on the other side" 
PILGRIJ\I'S PROGRESS 
journals .... The pipe organ was expensive (the music 
had only very faint overtones of the catacombs and the 
fiery stake), and my host had promised me a good din-
ner and a game of golf for the remainder of the Lord's 
Day .... 
The darker words of the hymn were clearly not for 
me or about me .... And here , my Hie et Nunc son, 
lies our greatest shame and our deepest disaster. ... It 
is not where you so often see it - in our failure to be 
relevant to society and its problems - but in our dam-
nable smugness and in 9ur attempt to float into heaven on 
flowery beds of ease .... This is the trouble of the 
Church - not "distress and oppression," but prideful 
comfort - and the ultimate heresy of our life and not 
of our words .... This is my problem with your prob-
lem .. .. I cannot understand why you ask us to do some-
thing on earth when we are not even being something 
which can stand up in the harsh and kindly light of 
heaven .... 
I fear that I am not saying all this very well. ... The 
sol uti on of the problem of the Church lies not in becom-
ing more this-worldly but by the alchemy of heaven in 
becoming more other-worldly .... After all, the Church 
is the organism thrust into time and history paradoxi-
cally by the helpless hands of a child and the helpless 
hands of a crucified criminal. ... No human laws, no 
idea of progress, no histories of civilization really and 
finally apply to the Church .... The Church of Christ 
has no liberty to become the slave even of its own his-
tory .... History is great, but Christ is greater .... He is 
a present Lord with a present will, and the Church be-
comes truly contemporary only by doing His will on 
earth as it is done in heaven .... 
Well - I left you hanging in the air .... "What Good 
is the Church?" .... All I have said is that it can be, will 
be again, very good .... But you will have to change 
your tune - and so mu ·t I. ... Will you understand if, 
for the time being, I quote from the end of Dostoyevsky's 
"The Grand Inquisitor" in my own conclusion . ... His 
Christ figure, who has listened to all the Inquisitor's 
accusations without saying a word, at the end "suddenly 
approached the old man in silence and kissed him soft-
ly on his bloodless, aged lips" .... That kiss was the 
eternal answer to the question "What Good is the 
Church?" .... It is to follow its Lord in kissing the now 
bloody but still cold lips of your world - and mine .... 
God love you! 
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